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Vrteous, and wiſe, whoſe judgements (not 
entangled with enuie) enlarge the deſerts 
E . of the learned, by your liberall cenſures: 
vouchſafe to welcome your Scholler-like 
Shepheard, with ſuch Vniuerſity entertain- 
ment, as either the nature of your bounty, 
or the cuſtome of your common ciuility may affoord. To 
you he appeales that knew him ab extrema pueritia, whole 
placet he accounts the plaudite of his paines : thinking his 
day-labour was not altogether lauiſht fine lizea, if there bee 
any thing at al in it, that doth o/ere Atticumin your eſtimate, 
I am not ignorant how eloquent our gowned age is grown 
of late, ſo that euery mechanicall mate abhorr eth the En- 
gliſh he was borne too, and plucks with a ſolemne periphra- 
ſis, his vt vales from the inkehorne: which I impute, not ſo 
much to the perfection of Arts, as to the ſeruile imitation of 
vaine glorious Tragedians , who contend not ſo ſeriouſly to 
excellin action, as to embowell the cloudes in a ſpeech of 
compariſon, thinking themſelues more then initiated in 
Poets immortality, if they but once get Boreas by che beard, 
and the heauenly Bull by the deav- lap. But heerein I can- 
not ſo fully bequeath them to folly, as their ideot Art-ma- 
ſters, that intrude themſelues to our cares as the Alcumiſis 
of eloquence, who ( mounted on the ſtage of arrogance) 
thinke to.out-braue better pennes with the ſwelling bum- 
baſt of bragging blanke verſe, Indeede it may bee, the in- 
grafted ouerflow of ſome kil-cow conceit, that ouercloyeth 
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their imagination with a more then drunken reſolution, be- 
ing not extemporall in the inuention of any other meanes 
to vent their manhoode, commits the diſgeftion of their 
cholericke incumbrances, to the ſpacious volubilitie of a 
drumming decaſillabon. Mongſt this kind of men, that re- 
poſe eternitie in the mouth of a Player, I can but ingroſſe 
ſome deep read Schoolemen or Grammarians, who hauing 
no more learning in their skull, then will ſerue to take vp a 
commoditie, nor Art in their braine then was — 5 
a ſeruing mans idleneſſe, will take vppon them to be the 
ironicall Cenſors of all, when God and Poetrie doth know 
they are the ſimpleſt of all. To leaue all theſe to the mercy 
of their Kot tongue , that feed on nought but the crums 
that fall fr6 the Tranſlators trencher , I come ( ſweet friend) 
to thy Arcadian Menaphon , whoſe attire (though not ſo 
ſtately, yet comely)doth intitle thee aboue all other, to that 
temperatum dicendi genus, which Tully in his Orator termeth 
true cloquence, Let other men ( as they pleaſe) praiſe the 
Mountaine that in ſeauen yeares bringeth forth a Mouſe, or 
the Italianate penne , that of a packet of pilfries, affords the 
preſſe a pamphlet or two in an age, and then in diſguiſed 
array vaunts Ouids and Plutarehs plumes as theyr owne: 
but giue me the man, whoſe extemporall veine in. any hu- 
mour , will excell our greateſt Art-maiſters deliberate 
thoughts, whoſe inventions quicker then his eye, will chal- 
lenge the prowdeſt Rhetoritian , to the contention of like 
perfection, with like expedition. 

What is he among Students ſo ſimple, that cannot bring 
foorth (tanquam aliquando) ſome or other thing ſingular, 
ſkeping betwixt euery ſentence'? What is not Maroes 
twelue yeeres toilc , that ſo famed his twelue e/£nerdos ? Or 
Peter Ramus ſixteene yeeres paines that ſo praiſed his ＋ 
Logicke ? How is it then, our drowping wits ſhould ſo 
wonder at an exquiſite line, that was his Miſters day-la- 
bour? Indeede I muſt ncedes ſayathe deſcending yearesfrom 
the Philoſophers Ache vs, haue not been ſupplied with fuch 
 preleat Ocators,as were able in any Engliſh veine to be elo- 
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quent of their owne,but either they muſt borrow inuention 
of Arioſto, & his countrimen, take vp choiſe of words by ex- 
change in Tullies Tuſculams, & the Latine Hiſtoriggraphers 
2 ſimilitudes, nay whole ſheetes, & tractate s ver- 
batim , from the plentie of Plutarch and Plinie: and to con- 
clude, their whole methode of writing , from the libertie of 
comicall fictions, that haue ſucceeded to ourRhetoritians by 
a ſecond imitation; ſo that well may the Adage, Nil dictum 
quod non dictum prius, be the moſt iudiciall eſtimate of our 
latter Writers. But the hunger of our vnſatiate humoriſts, 
beeing ſuch as it is, readyto fivallow all draffe without diffe- 
rence, that inſinuates it ſelfe to their ſences vnder the name 
of deligbts, imploies ofi- times many thredbare wits, to em- 
ptie their inuention of their apiſh deuices, and talke moſt ſu- 
perficially of Policie, as thoſe that neuer ware gowne in the 
Vniuerſitie; wherein they reuiue the old ſaid Adaye , Sus 
Mineruam, and cauſe the wiſer to quippe them with A fi- 
nus ad lyram. Would Gentlemen and riper iudgements ad- 
mit my motion of moderation in a matter of folly , I would 
perſwade them to phyſicke their faculties of ſeeing and hea- 
ring, as the Sabæans doe their dulled fences with ſimelling: 
who (as Strabo reporteth)ouercloyd with ſuch odoriferous 
ſauours as the naturall increaſe of their country(Balſamum, 
Amomum, with Myrrhe and Frankencenſe) ſends forth, re- 
freſh their noſthrilles with the vnſauourie ſent of the pitchy 
{lime, that Euphrates caſt vp, & the cõtagious fumes of Goats 
beards burned: fo would T haue them, beeing ſurfeited vna- 
wares with the ſweet ſaciety of eloquence, which the lauiſh 
of our copious language may procure, to vie the remedie of 
contraries, and reereate their rebated wits; not as they did, 
with the ſenting of flime or Goates beards burned, but with 
the ouerſeeing of that ſublime dicendi genus, which walkes 
abroade for waſt paper in cach ſeruing-mans pocket, and 
the otherwhile peruſing of our Gothamifts barbariſme; ſo- 
ſhould the oppoſite compariſon of : Puritie' expellthe infe- 
gion of Abſurditie, and their ouer- racked Rhetorieke, be 
the Ironicall recreation of the Reader. | 
43 But 
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But ſo farre diſcrepant is the idle vſage of our vnexperi- 
enced and illiterated Punies from this preſcription, that a 
tale of Ioane of Brainfords will, and t he vnlucky frumenty, 
will be as ſoone entertained into their Libraries, as the bet 
Poeme that euer Taſſo eternifht : which being the effect of 
an vndiſcerning iudgtnent, makes droſſe as valuable as gold, 
and loſſe as wel- come as gaine; the Glow-worme mentio- 
ned in ¶Æ ſops Fables, namely, the Apes folly, to be miſtaken 
for fire, when as God wot poore ſoules, they haue nought 
but their toyle for their heate, their paines for their ſweate, 
and (to bring it to our Engliſh Prouerbe) their labour for 
their trauell. Wherein I can but reſemble them to the Pan- 
ther, who is ſo greedy of mens excrements, that if they bee 
hanged vp in a veſſell higher then his reach, he ſooner killes 
himſelfe with the ouer- ſtretching of his windleſſe body, 
then he will ceaſe from bis intended enterpriſe, Oft haue I 
obſerued whatTnow ſet downe: a ſecular wit that hath li- 
ued all dayes of his life by, what doe you lacke? to be more 
iudiciall in matters of conceit, then our quadrant crepun- 
dious, that ſpit ergo in the mouth of euery one they meete: 
yet thoſe and theſe are affectionate to dogged dettacting, 
as the moſt poyſonous Paſquils any durty mouthed Mar- 
tin, or Mom euer compoled, is gathered vp with == 
neſſe before it fall to the ground, and bought at the deareſt, 
though they ſmell of the friplers lauender , halfe a yeere af- 
ter: for I know not how the minde of the meaneſt is fedde 
with this folly, that they impute ſingularity, to him that 
ſlaunders priuily, and count it a gre at peece of Art in an ink- 
horne man, in any tapſterly termes whatſoeuer, to expoſe 
his ſuperiours to enuy. Iwill not deny but in ſcholler- like 
matters of controuerſie, a quicker ftile may paſſe as com- 
mendable, and that. a quip to an Aſſe is as good as a goad 
to an Oxe: but when the irregular Ideot, that was vp to the 
eares in diuinity, before euer he met with probabile in the 
Vniuerſitie, ſhall leaue pro & contra before hee can ſcarcely 
pronounce it, and come to correct common-weales, that 


neuer heard of the name of Mag iſtrate before hee came to 
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Cambridge, it is no maruaile if cuery Alehouſe yaunt the ta- 
ble of the world turned vpſide downe , fince the child bea- 
teth his father, and the Aﬀe whippeth his Maſter. But left 
I might ſeeme with theſe nightrcrowes, Nimis curioſus in a- 
liena republica, L will turne backe to my firft text of Studies 
of delight, and talke a little in friendſhip with a ey vf out 
triuiall tranſlators. It is a common practiſe now a dayes a- 
mongſt a ſort of ſhifring companions, that runne through 
euery Art, and thriue by none, to leaue the trade of Nowe- 
rint, whereto they were borne , and buſie themſelues with 
the indeuours of Art, that could ſcarcely Latinize their neck 
verſe if they ſhould haue neede: yet Engliſh Seneca read 
by Candle- light yeelds many good ſentences, as Blood is 4 
begger, and ſo forth: and if you intreate him faire in a fro- 
ſtie morning, hee will affoord you whole Hamlets, I ſhould 
ſay, handfuls of Tragicall ſpeeches. But O griefe!] Tempus 
edex rerum, whats that will laſt alwayes ? The Sea exhaled 
by droppes will in-continuance bee drie, and Seneca let 
blood line by line, and page by page, at length muf{needes 
die to our Stage; Which makes his famiſhed followers to i- 
mitate the Kid in Æſep, who enamoured with the Foxes 
newfangles, forſooke all hepes of life to leape into a newe 
occupation: and theſe men renouncing all poſſibilities of 
credite or eſtimation , to intermeddle with Italian Tranſla- 
tions: Wherein, how poorely they haue plodded, (as thoſe 
that are neither Pouerzal- men, nor are able to diftinguiſh 
of Articles, ) let all indifferent Gentlemen that haue trauel- 
led in that tongue, diſcerne by their two-pennie Pamphlets, 
And no maruell though their home borne mediocritie bee 
ſuch in this matter; for hat can bee hoped of thoſe, that 
thruſt EL into hell, and haue not learned fo long as they 
haue liued in the Spheres, the iufl meaſure of the Horizon 
without an hexameter? Sufficeth them to bodge vp a blanke 
verſe with ifs and ands, and other while for recreation after 
their Candle-fluffe , hauing ſtarched their beards moſt curi- 
oufly, to make a Peripateticall path into the inner parts of 
the Citie, and ſpend two or three howers in turning ouer 
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French Dowdre , where they attract more infection in one 
minute, then they can do eloquence all daies of their life, by 
conuerſing with any Authors of like argument. But leftin 
this declamatorie veine, I ſhould condemne all, and com- 
mend none, I will propound to your learned imitation;thoſe 
men af import, that haue laboured with credite in this lau- 
dable kind of Tranſlation. lu the forefront of whom, I can- 
not but place that aged father Fraſimus, that inuefled moſſ 
of our Greeke writers in the robes of the ancient Romanes; 
in whoſe traces, Philip Melancthon, Sadolet, Plantine, and 
many other reuerent Germaines infilting, haue reedified the 
ruines of our decayed Libraries, and marucllouſly enriched 
the Latine tongue with the expence of their toyle. Not long 
after, their emulation being tranſported into England, eue- 
rie private ſcholer, VNuliam Turner, and who not, beganne 
to vant their ſmattering of Latine, in Engliſh impreſſions. 
But amogſt others in that age, fir Thomas Eliots elegance did 
ſeuer it ſelfe from all equals, although fir Thomas Moore 
with his comical wit, at that inſtant was not altogether idle: 
yet was not knowledge fully confirmed in her Monarchy a- 
mongeſt vs, till that moſt famous and fortunate Nurſe of all 
learning, Saint Johns in Cambridge, that at that time was as 
an Vniuerſity within it ſelfe, ſhining ſo farre aboue all other 
houſes, Halles, and hoſpitals whatſoeuer, that no Colledge 
in the Towne,was able to compare with the tithe of her Stu- 
dents, hauing (as I haue heard graue men of credite report) 
moe Candles light in it, euery Winter morning before foure 
of the clocke, then the foure of the clocke bell gaue ſtrokes: 
till ſhe (I fay) as a pittying mother, pur to her helping hand, 
and ſent from her fruirfull wombe, ſufficient Scholers, both 
to ſupport her owne weale , as alſo to ſupply all other infe- 
riour foundations defects, and namely, that royall erection 
of Trinity Colledge, which the Vniuerſity Orator, in an E- 
piſtle to the Duke of Somerſet, aptly termed ¶ olonia deducta, 
from the ſuburbs of Saint Johns. In which extraordinary 
conception, vno partu in rempul licam prodiere, the Exche- 
querfof eloquence, ſir Iehn ¶ heebę, a man of men, ſuperna- 
turally 
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turally traded in all tongs , fir Jos Maſon , Doctor Watſon, 
Redman, Aſcam ; Grindall ; Lener, Pilbint an: all which haue 
either by their private readings , or publique workes , repur- 

ed the errors of Arte, expelled from their puritie, and ſer be- 
Dre our eyes a more perfect methode of ſtudie. 

But how ill their precepts haue proſpered with our idle 
age, that leaue the fountaines of Sciences, to follow the ri- 
uers of Knowledge, their ouer- fraught ſtudies, with trifling 
compendiatics may teftifie: for I know not how it commeth 
to paſſe;by thedoting practiſe of our Diuinitie Dunces, that 
ſtriue to make their-pupills pulpit-men , before they are re- 
conciled to Priſcian: — thoſe yeares which ſhould bee im- 
ployed in Ariſtotle, are _—_ in Epitomies, and well too, 
they may haue ſo much Catechiſme vacation, to take vp a 
little refuſe philoſophy. | 
And heere I could enter into a large fielde of inuectiue a- 
gainſt our abiect abbreuiations of Arts, were it not grow ne 
to a new faſhion among our Nation, to vaunt the pride of 
contraction in euery manuarie action: inſomuch, that the 
Pater naſter, which was wont to fill a ſheete of Paper, is writ- 
ten in the compaſſe of a pennĩe: whereupon one merily aſ- 
ſumed that prouerbe to be deriued, No penny, uo pater nofter, 
Which their nice curtailing putteth mee in minde of the cu- 
ſtome of the Scythians, who if they had beene at any time di- 
ſtreſſed with famine, tooke in their girdles ſhorter, and ſwad- 
dled themſclues ſtraighter, to the inter, no va being left 
in their intrailes / hunger ſhould not ſo much tyrannize ouer 
their ſtomacks . euen ſo theſe men oppreſſed with a greater 
penurie of Art, doe —— their capacitie in barren com- 
pendiums, and bound their baſe humours in the beggarlie 
ſtraites ofa hungryeAnalyſu, leſtlonging after that iſiuitum, 
which the pouertie of their conceit cannot compaſſe „they 
ſooner yeelde vp their youth to deſtinie, then their heart to 
vnderſtanding. 5 ä | 

How is it then ſuch bungling practitioners in principles, 
ſhould euer profit the Common: wealth by thelx negligent 
paines , who haue no more cunning in Logicke or dialogue 
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Litine, then appertaines to the literall conſttuction of either 
neuercheleſſe it is daily apparant to our domeliical eyes, that: 
there is none ſo forward te publiſh their imperfectiõs, either 
jn their trade of gloſe or tranſlations , as thoſe that are more 
vnlearned then ignorant, and leſſe conceiuing than infants, 
Yet dare I not iwpute abſurditie to all of that ſocietie, al- 
though ſome of them haue ſer their names to their fimpliciey. 
Who euer my priuate opinion condemneth as faultie, Maiſter 
Gaſcoigne is not to bee abridged of his deſerued eflceme, 
who 5 beate the path to chat perfection which our beſt 
Poets haue aſpired to ſince his departure, whereto hee did 
aſcend, by comparing the Italian with the Engliſn, as Twly, 
did Græca cum Latin. Neither was M. 7 wrberwile the Worſt 
of his time, though in tranſlating hee attributed too much to 
the neceſſitie of the time. And in this page of praiſe, I canaot 
omit aged Axt hur Golding: for his induſtrious toyle in Evg- 
liſhing Ouidt Metamorphofic,belides many other exquiſne e- 
ditions of diuinitie, turned by him out of the French tongue 
into our ovyne. M. Phaer like wwiſe is not to be forgot, in regard 
of his famous Firgill, whoſe heauenly verſe, had it not heenè 
blemiſhed by — thoughts, England might haue long 
inſulted his wit, and carnigat qui pot qt haue bec Gulfcaibed 
to his works, But Fortune, the Miſtriſſe of change, wich a pit-- 
tying compaſſion , reſpecting Maifler Stanibunſis praiſe, 
would that P baer ſhouldfall that hee might riſe, whoſe he- 
roicall poetry iaficed, I ſhould ſay, inſpired with an hevameter 
furie, rec alled to life, what euer biſfed Bathariſme hath been 
buried this C. yeere: and reuiued by his ragged quill ſuch ear- 
terly varietie, as no hodge plowyman in a country but 
haue held as the extremitie of elownerie:a patterne whereof 
J will propound to your indgements, as ncere 28 I can, 
becing part of one of his deſctiptions of a tempeſl, which is- 
thus. 
Then did he make heanens vault to reb ound, 
.  wWithrounce robble lablila, | 
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Which ſtrange language of the firmament, neuer ſubiect be- 
fore to our common phraſe, make vs that are not vſed to ter- 
minate heauenFmouing in the accents of any voice, eſteeme 
of their triobulare interpreter , as of ſome Thraſonicall huffe 
ſnuffe, for fo terrible was his ſtile to all milde cares , as would 
haue affrighted our peaceable Poets from imermedling here 
after, with that quarrelling kind of verſe, had not ſweet Mai- 
fler France, by bis excellent tranſlation of Maiſter 7 homas 
Watſonslugrede Ammtas animated their culled ſpitits, to ſuch 
high witted indeuours. But I knov not how, their ouer-ti- 
merous cowardiſe hath floode in awe of euuie, that no man 
ſince him durſt imitate any of the woorlt of thoſe Romane 
wonders in Engliſh : which makes me thinke, that either the 
louers of mediocritic are very many, or that the number of 
good Poets ate very fmall, and in truth, (Maiſter Watſon ex- 
cept, whom I mentioned before ) I know not almoſt any of 
late dayes, that hath ſhewed himſelfe ſinguler in any ſpeciall 
Latine Poeme: whole Amintas, and tranſlated Amigone,may 
march in equip age of honour, with any of your ancient Po- 
ets :I will not 7 ut we had a Haddox,whoſe penne would 
haue challenged the Lawrellfrom Hamer, together with Car 
that came as neere him as YVirgillto T heoeritns, But Thomas 
Newton wich his Leiland, and Gabriel Haruey, with two or 
three other,is almeſt all the ſtore that is left vs at this houre. 
Epitaphers, and poſition Poets, wee haue more then a good 
many, that ſwarme like Crowes to a dead carcaſſe, but flie 
2 Swallowes in the Winter, from any continuate ſubiect 
Or wit, . | iq 
The efficient whereof, Iimagine to iſſue from the vp · ſtart 
diſcipline of our reformatorie Churchmen, who account wit 
vanitie, and poetry impiety : whoſe errour, although the ne- 
ceſſity of philoſophie might confute, which lies couched 
moſt cloſely vnder darke fables profunditic ; yet I had rather 
referre it as a diſputatiue plea by diuines, then ſet it downe as 
a determinate poſition in my ynexperienced opinion. But 
how euer their diſſentious iudgements ſhould decree in their 
after aoone ſeſſions of ax ſu che 8 truth of my diſcoue- 
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red Creede in this controuerſie is this, that as that beaſſ was 
thevghr ſcarce worthy to be ſacrificedto the Egyptian Epa- 
phus, who had not ſome or other blacke ſpot on his skin: ſo 
Ideeme him farre vnworthy the name of a ſcholer, and fo 
conſequently to ſacrifice his endeuours to Art, that is nut a 
Poet, either in whole or in parti. 

And heere peraduenture, ſome deſperate quipper, will 
canuaze my purpoſed compariſon Plus vltra, reconciling the 
alluſion of the blacke ſpot, to the blacke pot, which maketh 
c ur Poets vndermeale Muſes to mutinons, as euery ſtanzo 
they pen after dinner, is ſull pointed with a ſtabbe. Which 
their dagger drunkenneſſe, although it mighr be excuſed 
with tam Marti, quam Mercurio; yet will I couer it as well as 
I may with that prouetbiall fæcundi calices, that might well 
haue beene-doore- keeper to the kanne of Silenus, when 
nodding on his Aſſe trapped with Iuie, he made his moiſt 
noſe· cloth the pauſing intermedum twixt euery nappe. Let 
frugall ſcholers, and fine fingered nouices, take their drinke 
by the ounce, and their wine by the kalte penny worths, but 
ic is fora Poet toexarine the pottle pots, and gage the bot- 
tome of whole gallons, qui bene aut poie in, debet antepinein; 
A pat of ble burning ale, with a fiery flaming toſſe, is as 
good as Pallas With the nine Muſes on Pernaſſus top vwith- 
out the v hich, in vaine they may crie, O thou my Mule, inſpire 
me With ſome penne, hen they want certaine liquid ſacrifice 
to rouze her forth her denne. 

Pordon mee (Gentlemen) though ſomewhat merrily! 
glance at their immoderate folly, who affirme, that no man 
writes with conceit, except he take counſel of the cup: ror 
would I haue you thinke, chat I heonixo dent e, I arme my ſlile 
againſt all, ſince 1 doe know the. moderation of many Gen · 
tiemen of that ſtudie, to beſo farre from infamie, as. their 
verſe from equality: whole ſufficiency, were it as well ſcene 
into, by thoſe of higher place, as it wanders abroad vnre- 
—_ in the mouthes ofyngratefull monſters, no doubt but 
the remembrance of M acenas liberality extended to Maro, 
aud men of like quality, would haue leſt no memory to tha 
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prouerbe of Pouerty, Si nihil attuleris, ibis Homere faras. 
Tuſh, ſay our Engliſh Italians, the fineſt wits out climate ſends 
forth, are but drie brained dolts in compariſon of other coun- 
tries: whom if you interrupt with redde rationem, they will 
tell you of Petrarch, Tafſs; Cehano, with an infinite number 
of others, to whomif I ſhould oppoſe ¶ haucer, Lydgate, 
Gower, with ſuch like, that liued vnder the tyranny of igno- 
rance, Idothinke their beſt louers would be much difcen- - 
tented with the collation of contraries, if ] ſhould write o- 
uer all their heads, Haile fellow, well met. One thing I am 
ſure of, that each of theſe three, haue vented: their mee ters 
with as much admiration in Engliſh, as euer the proudeſt A- 
rioſto did his verſe in Italian. — 

What ſhould I come to our Court , where the otherwhile 
vacat ions of our grauer — are prodigall of more pom- 
pous wit, and choice cf words ; then euer tragicke 74 
coud attaine to? But as for paſtorall poems, Iwill not make 
the compariſon, leſtour countrimens credite ſhould be diſ- 
countenanced by the contention: who although they cannet 
fare with ſuch inferiour facility, yet I know would carry the 
bucklers full eaſily from all forraine brauers. if their ſubi- 
ctum circa quod, ſhould ſauour of ary thir g hantie. And 
ſhould the challenge of deepe conceit be it.truded by any for- 
rainer, to bring our Engliſh wits to the touchſtone of Art, 
would preferre divine Maſter Spencer, the miracle of wit, to 
bandie line by line for my life, in the honour of Epgland a- 
gainſt Spaine, Fraunce, Italy, and all the world, Neither is 
he the onely ſwallow of our Summer, {alcheugh Apolls, if 
his Tripos were vp againe, would pronoynce him his Serra- 
tes,) but he being forborne, thore are extant about Lonr 
don, many moſt able men, to reuiue Poetry, though it were 
cxecutcd tenne thouſand times, as in Plat oes, ſo in Puritans 
Common-wealth : as namely for example, Mihem Roy. 
don, Thomas Achlom, and George Peele: the firſt of u hom, a 
he hathqſhewed himſelfe ſingulax in the imimortall Epitaph 
ofthis beloned Aſtrophell, beſides many other moſt abſolute 
Comike inuentions (made more publike by cuery mans 
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iſe, chen they can be by my ſpeech, ) fo the ſecond hath 
— once bs — er his deepe vvitted ſchol- 
-terſhipin places of credite : and for the laſt, though not the 
leaſt of them all, I dare commend him vnto all that know 
hien, as the chiefe ſupporter of pleaſance now living , the 
Atlas of Poetrie, and u Verborum Artifex : whole firſt 
increaſe the arraignement of P ar might ple ade to your o- 
pinions, his pregnant dexterity of wit, and manifold varie- 
tie of inuention, wherein { we ixdice ) he goeth a ſteppe be- 
yond all that write. Suadry other ſweete Gentlemen I doe 
know; that we haue vaunted their pennes in priuatg deuiſes, 
and tricked vp a company of taffaty fooles with cheir fea- 
thers, whoſe beauty, if our Poets had not pecked with the 
ſupply of their periwigs, they might haue antickt it vntill 
this time vp and downe the Countrey with the King of Fai- 

ries, and dined euery day at the peaſe porredge ordinary with 
Delfripnas. | | | | 
RE Tolaſſo hath forgotten that it was ſometime ſacked, 
and beggars that euer they carried their fardels on footback: 
and in truth no maruaile, when as the de ſerued reputation of 
one Ro ſcius, is of force to enrich a rabble of counterfeits. Vet 
let ſubiects for all their infolence, dedicate a De prefundis e- 
uery morning to the preſeruation of their ¶ aſar, left. their 
inereaſing indignities returne them ere long their iugling to 
mediocrny, and they bewaile in weeping blankes, the wane 

of their Monarchie. | 

As Poetrie hath beene honoured in thoſe her forenamed 
profeſſours, ſo it hath not beene any whit diſparaged by 
William Warners abſolute Albions, And heere Authoritie 
hath made a full point: in'whole reverence inſiſſing ] ceaſe 
to expoſe to your ſport the picture of thoſe Pamphleterstand 
Poets, that make a pattimonie of In ſpeech, and more then 
a younger brothers mheritance of their Abcie. Reade fa- 
uourably, to incourage me in the firfflingsof my folly, and 
perſwade your ſelues, I will perſecatethofe idiots and their 
heires vnto the thitd generation, chat haue made Art banke. 
rout of her ornaments , and ſent Poetry a begging vp and 
| owe 
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downe the Countrey, It may be, my A auatomie of «Abſdr- 
dities may acquaint you ere long with my skill in ſurgery, 
wherein the diſeaſes of Art more merrily diſcouered, may 
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make our maimed Poets put together their blankes vnto che | 


his maſter hath fulfilled covenarms,; and onely cancelled the 
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Of all the flowers a 6746 YE? 
— (grant, obs an 0 ö . felfe abroad. 
But now old age his glory hath remou d, 
And greener obiectsare mine eyes abroad. 
No Country tothe downes of Arcadie, 


there Aganippes euer ſpringing welles 
Doe d th by melodie, 
Aud makes me muſe what more in Delos awels, 
T here feedes our Menaphons celeFtiall Muſe, 
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Reade all that lift,and read till youmiſiike, 
To condemmne who can, ſs Ennie be not Indge: 
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Robin tho haſt donewell,care not who grudge. 
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» Fter that the w2ath of mighty Touc had 
w2apt Arcadia with nopſome peſtilence, in- 
ſomuch that the ayze ylding p2eiudiciall ſas 
yo2s,ſeemed to be peremptozy.in ſome fatall 
reſolution, Democles ſoueraigne and King of 
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accidents ofhis people, being a man as iuſt in his cenſurs, 
| asroyall in hispoſſefſions,, as carefull fo the weale 7 or 
Country, as the countenance st his diademe,thinkitig that 
vnpeopled Cities were cozrofines in Pꝛinces conſciences, 
that the ſtrength ol his ſubiects was the ſinewes of his do⸗ 
minions, and that every crowne muſt containe a care, not 
onely to win honoꝛ by fozreine conqueſts, but in mainetai⸗ 
ning dignitie with ciuill and domeſtical inũghts. Democles 
grounding his arguments vpon theſe pꝛemiſſes, coueting 
to be counted Pater patria, calling a parliament together, 
whither all his nobility incited by ſummons made their 
tepaire, elected two of his chiefeLs2ds to paſſe vnto Del- 
-phos,at Apollos Oꝛacle, to heare the fatall fentence , either 
oftheir future miſery, oz pꝛeſent remedie. They hauing 
ther char polling from Arcadia to the Tripos, where Pi- 
thia fate;th! lacred Nimph that deliuered ont Apollos 1 — 
lonins45 afeering (as their manner is) their D2izons ai 
pꝛeſents, as well to intreat by deuotion, às to ade by 
bounty, they had returned from Apollothts doome. | 


When Neptune riding on the Southerne ſeas, © 

Shall from the boſome of his Lemman yeeldſ. 
The Arcatian wonder, men and Gods to pleaſe: 

Plenty in pride ſhall march amidſtthe field. 

Dead men ſhall warre, and vnbornebabes ſhal I frowne, 
And with their fawchons hew the it foemen downs: 
When Lambs haue Lyons fon their ſureſt guide. 
And Plannets xeft vpon th. A cadian hils; 1 
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When ſwelling ſeas haue neither ebbe nor tide, 
When equall bankes the Ocean margine fils. 
Then looke Areadians for's happy time, 
And ſweet content within your troubled clime. 


Po ſaner had Pithia delinered this ſcroll to the Lozds 
of Artadia, but they departed and bzought it to pcles, 
who caiiſing the D2acle to be read amongl the diſtreſſed 
tommons. found the Delphian cenſure moze full of donbts 
to amaze. then fraught with hape ts comfa2t t thinking ra- 
ther that the anger of God. ſent a tomy p2elage of 
tuine, then a pꝛobable ambiguitie to applaud any hope of = 
remedie: pet lodth to haue his careful ſubiects fall into the 
balefull Labpꝛinth of deſpaire, Democles beganne ta diſ- 
conrle vato them, that the interpꝛeters of Apollos ſecrets 
were not the conceits of humaine reaſan, but the ſucceſſe 
of long expected events, that comets did poztend at the firlk 
blaze, but t oke effect in the dated bofome of the deſtinies: 
that Oꝛacles were fozetold at the Delphian caue, but were 
ſhapte out and finiſhed. in the Counſell houſe. Mith ſuch 
ny aſiue arguments Demgcles appeaſed the dilfrelſed 

oughts of his aubtfull countrymen, and commaunded. 
by pꝛoclamation, that no man ſhould pzy into the quiddi⸗ 
ties of Apollos anſwere, leſt ſundzy cenſuresofhis divine. 
becker ſhauldtrouble Arcadia withſome ſudden mutiny, 
The Bing thus [mathing the heat of dis rares, reſted a 

Ulancholy man in his caurte:hiding vnder his head the 
double faced figure of lanus, as well to cleare the ſkies of 
other mens conceifs with ſmiles, as to furnith out his own 
dumps with thoughts. But as dther beaſtes leucll theit 
loks at the countenante ot the lyon, a birds make wings 
as the Cagles fly: fo Regus ad arburium totus cumponitur 
orbis the people were meaſured by the minde of their 
ſoueraigne, and what ſtoꝛmes ſotuer they (mothered in 
pꝛiuate tonteite, vet thev made hay, and cryed holiday in 
outward appearance : inſomuch that every man repay⸗ 
red to his owne home, and fell either vnto pay nc 
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labours, as their lining oꝛ content allowed them. N 

Whiles thus Arcadia reſted in a ſilent quiet, Mcnaphon 
the kings ſhepheard, a man of high account among the 
Swaines of Arcadia, loued of the Nimphes, as the para- 
gon of all their country yongſters, walking ſolitary downe 
to the ſhoꝛe, to ſe if any of his Cwes and Lambes were 
ſtragled downe to the Strond to bzawze on the Sea Jup, 
whereof they take ſpeciall delight to fede-;hee found: his 
flockes gazing ypon the P2omontozy Pountaines hardiy: 
whereon reſting himſelfeon a hil that oner-peered thegreat 
Mediterraneum , noting how Phoebus fetched his ZLametos 
on the pupple Plaines of Neptunus, as if he had meant to 
haue courted Thetis in the ropaltie of his robes: the Dal⸗ 
phines (the ſweet conceiters of Pulicke)fetch their carrers 
on the calmed waues, as of Arion had touched the firings 
of his ſiluer ſounding inſtrument: the Permaides thꝛzuſt⸗ 
ing their heads from the boſome of Amphitrite, ſate on the 
mounting bankes of Neptune, dꝛying their watzy trees in 
the Sunue⸗beames. olus foꝛbare to thaom abꝛoade his 
gueſts on the flumbzing bꝛowes of the Sea God , as giuing 
Triton leaue to pleaſure his Qutene with deſired melodie, 
and Proteus liberty to follawe his flockes without diſ⸗ 


quiet. : | | | 
Menaphon loki the champion of Arcady to ſee if 
the continent was as of ſmiles, as the Seas were of 


ſauours, ſaw the ſhꝛubbes as in a dꝛeame with delightful 
harmonie, and the birds that chaunted on their bꝛanches, 
not diſturbed with the leaſt bꝛeath of a fancurable Zephi- 
rus. ing thus the accod of the land and Sea, caſting a 
freſh gaze on the water Nimphes , hee beganne to conſider 
how Venus was faigned by the Poets ta ſpging of the 
froth of the eas: which dꝛaue him ſtraight into a deepcon- 
iecture of the inconſtancy of loue, that as if Luna were his 
load-ſtarre,had every minute ebbes and tydes , ſometime 
ouerflowing the bankes of Foztune with a graciovs loke 
lightened ſrom the eyes of a fanourable lauer, other whiles 
ebbing to the dangerous ſhelfe = deſpaire , with the pier: 
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cing frobone of a froward Miſtreſſe. Menaphon in this 
b2owne ſfudie,calling to minde certaine Aphoꝛiſmes that 
Auarreon had pend downe as pꝛintiples of loues follies, be- 
ing as derpe an enemp to fancie, as Narciſſus was to afferti- 
on, began thus to ſcoffe at Venus Deitie. | 
Menaphon, thy mindes fauours are greater than thy 
wealths foꝛtunes, thy thoughts higher than thy birth, and 
thy pꝛiuate conteit better then thy publique elfeme. Thon 
art a ſhepheard Menaphon, who in feeding of thy flocke 
deſt out natures ſecrecy,and in pꝛeuenting thy lambs pꝛe⸗ 
iudice, conteiteſt the aſtronomicall motions of the heauẽs: 
holding thy ſhiep,-walkes to pteld as great hiloſophie, as 
the ancients diſtdurſe in their learned Academies, Thou 
tounteſt laboꝛ as the Indians do their Chryſocolla, where⸗ 
with they try euery mettall, and thou examine enery acti⸗ 
on. Content ſitteth in thy minde as Neptune in his Sea⸗ 
thꝛone, who with his trident mate appeaſeth euer ſtoꝛ me. 
When thou ſeft the heauens frowne, thou thinkeſt on thy 
kaults, and a clere ſkie putteth thee in minde of grace: the 
Summers gloꝛp tels the of youths vanity; d winters par⸗ 
ched leaues, of ages declining weakneſſe. Thus in a mir- 
rour thou meaſureſt thy dieds withequall and conſiderate 
motions , by being a ſhepheard findeſt that which kings 
want in their royalties. Enuv ouerloketh ther, reting with 
the winds the Pine trees of Ida, when the Affrick chꝛubs 
waue not a leafe with the tempeſt. Thine eves are vailde 
with content, that thou canſt not gaze ſo high as ambition: 
and foꝛ ioue:t᷑ with that in naming of loue, the ſhepheard 
fell into a great laughter. Loue Menaphon, why of all fol⸗ 
lies that euer Poets fained, oꝛ men euer faulted with, this 
folifh imagination ol loue is the greateſt: Venus fozſoth' 
foꝛ her wanton eſcapes muſt be a god delle, and her baſtard 
a Deity:Cupid muſt be vong and euer a bop, to pꝛoue that 
loue is fond and witleſte: wings to make him incanſfant, x 
arrowes whereby to ſhew him fearefull : blind (oꝛ all were 
not waꝛth a pin) to pzoue that Cupids leuell is both with- 
out aime and reaſon; thus is the God, & ſuch are his Mo- 
taries- 
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taires. As ſone as our ſhepheards of Arcadie ſettle them- 
ſelnes to fancy, and wearethe caracters of Venus ſtampt in 
their foꝛeheads, ſtraight their attire muſt be quaint , their 
iwks fullofamo2s, as their Gods quiner is full of arrowes 
their eies holding ſmiles and teares, to leape out at their 
Miſtris fauours oꝛ her frownes -ſighs mul flie as figures 
of their thoughts and euery w2inckle muſt be tempꝛed with 
a paſſion : thus ſuted in outward pꝛopoꝛtion, and made ex⸗ 
cellent in inward conlfitution.they ſtraight repaire to take 
view of their Miſtris beauty. She as one obſeruant vn- 
to Venus pꝛinciples, firſt tieth loue in her treffes, and 
w2aps affection in the tramells of her haire; \naring our 
ſwaines inherlacks, as Mars in the net, holding in her foꝛ⸗ 
head Foꝛtunes Kallender , either to aſſigne diſmall influ- 
ence, oꝛ ſome fauourable aſpect. If a wainckle appeare in 
her bꝛow, then our ſhepheard muſtput on his wozking day 
face, and frame nought but dolefull madꝛigals of ſozrow, 
if a dimple grace her cherke, the heauens cannot pꝛoue fa- 
tall to our kind hꝛarted louers; if ſhe ſwme cop then po- 
emes of death mounted vpon deepe dꝛawne ſighes flie from 
their maiſter to ſue foꝛ ſome fauour, alleadging how death 
at the leaſt may date his miſerp; to be bziefe , as vppon. 
the ſhoares of Lapanthe the windes continue neuer 
one dap in one quarter, ſo the thoughtes of a louer ne- 
ner continue ſcarce a minute in one paſſion; but as 
Foztunnes globe , ſo is Fancies caſe, variable and incon- 

ſtant, g 
It louers ſoꝛrowes hen be like Siſiphus turmoiles, and 
their fauours like honny bought with gall; let pee Me- 
naphon then line at labo2, and make eſtæme of Venus as 
of Mars his concubine , and as the Cimbrians hold their 
idols in account but in cuerp tempeſt, ſo make Cupid a 
God, but when thou art ouer⸗pained with paſſions, and 
then Menaphon will neuer loue, fo2 as long as thou tem- 
pereſt thy handes with labours, thou canſt not fetter 
thy thoughts with loues. And in this Satpꝛicall humour 
ſmiling at his owne r he toke his pipe in his hand, 
3 - and 
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and betweene euery repoztofhis inſtrument, ſung a Sran- 
zo to this effect. | | 
CMenaphons Song. 
Some ſay loue, 
Fooliſh loue, 
Doth rule and gouerne all the gods: 
I ſay loue, | | 
Inconſtant loue, 
Sets mens ſenſes farre at ods, 
Some ſweare loue, 
Smoth d face loue, 
Is ſweeteſt ſweet that men can haue: 2 
I ſay loue, 
Sower lone, 
Makes vertues yeeld as beauties ſlaue. 
A bitter ſweet, a follie worſt of all, 
That forceth wiſedome to be follies thrall: 
Loue is ſweet, | 
Wherein ſweet? X 
In fading pleaſures that doe faine: 
Beaurie ſweet, ; 
Is that ſweete, 
That yeelds ſorrow for a gaine? 
If loue's ſweete 
Herein ſweete, 
That minutes ioyes are monthly woes. 
Tis not ſweete, 
That is ſweet, 
No where, but where repentance growes. 
Then loue who liſt if beautie be ſo ſower, 
Labour for me, loue reſt in Princes bower. 


Menaphon hauing ended his ronndelay, roſe vp, think⸗ 
ing to paſle from the mountaine downe to the valley, ca- 
ſting his eye to the ſea ſide, eſpied certaine fragments of a 
b2oken ſhip floating vpon the waues, and ſundzy perſons 
dziuen vpon the ſhoze like a calme, walking all wet and 
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wearie vpon the ſands, wond2ing at this ſkrange fight, hee 
ſtod amazed, vet deſirous to ſe the euent of this accident , 

hee ſh2owded himſelfeto reſt vneſpied till he might per⸗ 
teiue what would happen: at laſt hee might deſcrie it was 
a woman holding a childe in her armes, and an olde man 
directing her as it were her guide. Theſe th2e (as diffreſ- 
ſed w2acks ) pꝛeſerued by ſome further foze-poynting 
Fate, coueted to clime the Pountaine , the better to vſe 
the fauour of the ſunne , to dꝛy their dꝛenched apparrell,at 
laſt crawled vp where pwꝛe Mcnaphon lay tloſe, and re- 
ſting them vader a buſh, the old-man did nothing but ſend 

out ſighes, and the woman ceaſed not from ſtreaming 
fo2th riuolets of teares , that hung on her cheekes like the 

dꝛoppes of pearled deaw vpon the riches of Flora» The 
poze babe was the touch ⸗ſtone of his mothers paſſions * 
fo: when he ſmiled and lay laughing in her lap, were her 

heart neuer ſo depely ouercharged with her pꝛeſent ſoꝛ⸗ 

rowes : pet killing the pꝛetty infant, thee lightned out 

ſmiles from thoſe cheekes that were furrowed with conti⸗ 

nuall ſources of teares: but if hee crped, then ſighes as 

fmokes, and ſobs as thunder cracks, foze-ran thoſe ſhow- 

ers, that which redoubled diſtreſſe diſtilled from her eyes: 
thus with pꝛetty inconſtant paſſions trimming vp her baby 

and at laſt to lull him alleepe, he warbled out of her wo⸗ 
full bꝛeaſt this dittie. | 


1700 Sepheſtias ſong to her Child. 
Weepe not my wanton, {mile vpon my knee, 
When thou art old, theres griefe enough for thee. 

Mothers wagge, pretty boy, 
Fathers ſorrow, fathers ioy. 
When thy father firſt did ſee 
Such a boy by him and me, 
Hee was glad, I was woe, 
Fortune changde made him ſo: 
When he had left his pretty boy, 
Laſthis ſorrow, ful his ioy. 
| Weepe 


Weepe not my wanton, ſmile ypon my knee: 
Vhen thou art old there's gricfe enough for thee, 


Weepe not my wanton, ſmile ypon my knee: 


When thou art old, there's griefe enough for thee. 


Weepe not wy wanton, ſmile vpon my knee, 


: When thou art old, there's griefe enough for thee. 


With this lullaby the baby fell a fleepe, and Sepheſtia 
laying it vpon the greene gralle couered it with a mantle , 
and then leaning her head on her hand, and her elbow on 
her lap, ſhee fell afreſh to poure fozth abundance ofplaints, 
which Lamedon the old man eſpying, although in his face 
appeared the map of difcontent,and in euery w2inckle was 
a catalogue of woes, vet to ch&re vp Sepheſtia, ſhꝛowding 
his inward ſozrow with an outward ſmile, he beganne to 
tomfoꝛt her in this manner 

Sepheſtia, thou ſelf no phiſicke pꝛeuajles againlt the 
gaze of the Baſiliſkes, no charme againſt the ffing or the 
Tarantula, no pꝛeuention to diuert the decre of the Fates: 
noꝛ no meanes to recall backe the balefull hurt dt Foꝛtune. 
Incurable ſozes are without Auicens Aphoziſmes , and 
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Streaming teares tliat neuer lint, 
Like pearle drops from a flint, 
Fell by courſe from his eyes, 
That one anothers place ſupplies: 
Thus he grieued in euery part, 
Teares of blood fell from — 

Wben he left his prety boy, = 
Fathers ſorrow, Fathers joy. 


The wanton ſmilde, father wept, - 
Mother cryde, baby lept: 

More he crownde, more he cryde, 
Nature could not ſorrow hide. 

He muſt goe, he muſt kiſſe, 

Childe and mother, baby bliſſe: 
For he left his pretty boy, 

Fathers ſorrow, fathers ioy. 


there⸗ 


. Urenes Arcadia, 


therefoze no ſalus fo; them bat patience. Then wy Sephe- 
fla, ſith-thy fall is high, denten he ſaxaiere wet, 
— the hope little, ing me partaker of thy mier ies, ſet 
all vpon this, Solamen mf Ne deo. Chance 

is like Ianus, double faced, as well full of ſmiles to comfoꝛt, 
as offrownestes diſmap:the Ocean at the deadeſt ebbe re⸗ 
turnes to a full tide, when the Gagle me qus ta ſoare highett 
he raiſeth his flight in d loweſt dalesiſo fa forgth;\with fax 
tune, who in her highe® ertreames is moſt bncantant: 
when the tempeſt ol her math is mot fearefull, then lone 
 fo2 a talme: when ſhe beates ther with nettles, then thinke 
ſhe will ſtrem the wilt toes; — — —— 
with furies, her intent is to hir 
Thus are the arrows of foztune 
ol the bird Halcione, that changeth colour — the —— 5 
— He ſha tes them, pierce not ſo drepe but 
— bee cured;. Nut Seyheſtia, thou art daughter to a 
king. by him krom the haut ofa erolone baniſit tram 
the pleafurcs ofthe Court. to the paineſull faztunes of the 
country, parted fo2 lone from him thou canſt not hut loue, 
— Marinus, Sepheſtia, who: ſog the hath fuſfered ſo 
many diſfauanrs; ageither diſcontent 2-death can aun. 
What ar all this, is not hope the daughter af Lime: Haus 
nat ſtarres their fanourable aſpecis, as they haue froward 
oppofition e Is there nota Inpiter as there is a Saturne ⸗ 
Cannot the influence of fmiling Venus fire teh as farri as 
the franing conffitution-of Mart: — — 
Inno foldethj in her bio wes the volumes ä 
whom melancholie Saturne depofeth fram Crowne, thee 
mtildtiead uanceth ts a Diademe: then ſgarenot, foa21f the 
mother lius in miſer ie, vat hath ſher a ſcepter fox the foune: 
let the vnkindnes of thy futher be hurisd in the cindern of 
obedience, and the mant af Maximus be ſupplies with the 
pꝛeſenes of his pꝛety habe, who being to vong fo2foztune , 
lies ſmiling on thy knee and laughes at Foztune: learne 
hy him Sepheffia to hie patiente, which is like the baumt 


in 1 oflichoſophac ,:: _ indeth na W 
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but it curech: thon left already'Fo2tune begins to change 
e t Fo2me that pent our ſhip, we 
found a talm de thatbtought bs ue to ſhoze; the mercie of 
Neptuse wasmne then the enuie oe E olus and the diſtur⸗ 
teſie ofthv Father . is pꝛopoztioned with the fauour of the 
gods. Thus Sepheſtia, being copartner of thy milerie, pet 
doe A ſerke to allay thy martirdome: being ſick to anylelfe, 
pet doe J play the Phiſtionts the ; wiſhing thou mate 
beare thy f6zrowes with as much content, as I bꝛoke my 
miſfoꝛtunes with patiente. As he was ready to go fozward 
with his perſwaſine argument, Sepheſtia fetching a deeps 
nh, Kling her fender eyes with beat es made this reply. 
Sweet Lamedon, unce partner of my roialties,now par. 
taker of my \wants,as tonſtant in his extremediftreſſe;as 
faithfull in higher foztunes: the Turtle pearketh not on 
barren trees, Doues delight not in toule cottages; the l i- 
on frequents no putriſied haunts, friends follow not after 
— noz Ins thauce any dꝛugs fromthePhilt- 
Nu ad amiſſes abir amicus opei and. yet Lamedon; 
— — of Sepheſtia abzidgeth not our ald confracts 
ted amitie, thou tempereft hex exile with thy baniſhment, 
— — thou fertieſt auer tu Phlegeton: 
ſaying as Audrorbache faite Hectvr, Tu 
— acre frater ers; Thy aged yeres ſhalt be 
the Kalender of my foztunes, and thy gray haires the Pa⸗ 
raleis of mine attions./ If Lamedonperſwade Sepheſtia 
to tontent . Pbrcia — exceeds Sepheſſia in patience: 
ik her will her tu kirpe a lowe ſaile;/ ſhie- will vaile all her 
ſheete: if to foʒget her loues, ſhiæ will quench them with la⸗ 
hours: if to attuſe Venus as a foe; A will hate Cupid as an 
enemie : and ſcæin the deſtinies haue dꝛiuen ther from a. 
crowne;J wil teſt latiſſien with the country, placing al mp 
delights in hundzing ther, and nurfing vp my pꝛety wan⸗ 
ton. I will imagine a ſmal cottage ta be a ſpacious pallace, 
and think as great quiet in a ruſſet coate,as in roiall habil- 
liments't Sepheſtia, Lamedon will, not ſcoꝛne with lund to 
turns her lelfe into} ware al Seweles nurſe, but me} 
re 
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ref careles of my foꝛtunes:the hope of times returne shall 
be the end ol my thoughts, the miles ol my ſon 
nouriſhment of my heart, and the courſe of his youth ſhalbe 
the comfozt of my peares,.euerie laughter that leapes from 
his lokes, chall be the holidaie of my conceites, and euerie 
teare ſhall furniſh out my grieſes, and his fathers tune⸗ 
ralls. I haue heard them ſay. Lamedew;,: that: the lo well 
ſhzubbes fele the leaſt tempeſts, and in the valleys ot 
Affrica is heard no thunder, that in tountrie rumes is 
greateſtreſt, and in little wealth theleaſt diſquiet: digni- 
tie treadeth vpon glaſſe, and hanour is like vnto ſhe herbe 
Sinatra, that when it hlometh — then it bla 
ſteth: Aalics vita ſplendada miſerꝶa; Courtes hane gulden 
I — — ſlumbers : —— Lamedoly; 
will A diſguiſe my my cloathes will A change 
my thoughts; fo being pazely attired, J — — 
minded, and ——— by my ꝑneſent eſtate, no 
by foꝛmer foꝛtunes. In ſaving —— 
cried, and thee fell to teares mixed with n lullabie:⸗ 
All this while Menaphon ſate amongſt᷑ the thznbs firiug 
his eyes on the glozious obiect of her face, he noted her trei⸗ 
ſes, which he compared tothe calaured Hyatiath of Arcaq 
dia, her hꝛolos to the mountain ſnows that lies on the hils: 
her eies fo their graie gliſter of Titans gozgeous mantle, her 
alablaſter necke to the whitenefſeofhis fiockes ;her teares 
to pearle,her face to bozders of lillies interfeamed withro- 
fes:to be bzjefe, onrfhepheard Menaphen that heretofaze 
was an Atheist to lone, and as the Theffalian of Bacchus, fo 
hea contemner of Venus, was now bythe wiltie ſhaft of 
Cupid ſo intangled in the perfection and beuteous excellen- 
cie qt Sepheſiia as nom he ſwoꝛe, na benigne.Plannet but 
Venus, no Hod bat; Cupid, na exquivite deitis but Lone: 
n the pliant perſwaſſons-vffancie, 
impatient in his new „ asthe hozfe that neuer 
beloꝛe felt the ſpurxe, he could not bꝛidle his new ronteiued 
amo but watching when ther ſhould depart, perteiuing 
by the geltures of the on r and the teares ot the Gen 


tle woman 
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tie woman, that they werediltreſt, thought to offer anie 
helps within the compd 
he muſed in his new paſſtons , 
vp, and -reſolned to take courſe which wate the winde 
blew : paſũng ſo downe the mountaine to goe ſake out 
ſome tawne, ut lalt. they paſſing ſoftiy on, Lame don eſpied 
Menephon: deſirous therefoze to-knowe the courſe of the 
counteis;he(uluteLhim thus, 

: ! Shephcard, fozfofarre thy attire warrants me;conrte- 
ous, fozſo muth thy corntenince impoꝛts: if diſtreſſed, 


erſons whom Foztune hath wꝛonged, and . e ſeas 
: it aus? ts lun 1. 


kaudured if wemayT 
— ſo farre aide, as to know ſomeplace 
— ein — more bones, our 


her 
of the Morning: — — mee Menas | 
Phon, Atlan he beganthustd thuptd'amſwore.:! 

2 Strangers, pbut vegtit A uu net, therefore pardon if 
Jginetede titie tyrn v your eſtates metite:foꝛtunes fro wns 
| farts und — — and de⸗ 

ſtiny.'Miſhap ws to nor ſtoꝛne:and 
that ure ſuztumes dartinꝭs, — on | 
are diſtreſte therefvzo'foliow me; and Wen avefnth 
luttoꝛ, asaHepheardmayafts:d. Lamcdon and Sepheſtia 
were paſſing glue, and Menaphon led — not con? 
Aten, une yis fight ee bit dae ee 
Piſtris;; /butthbn of patkep, 
tohende whether yoire wert as pry ae face 


promontogie withybor babio 
iy; 3 e ee Veuus a 


nba : courted 


courted by Anchiſes of Troy: theextellknet᷑ of your fwkes 
could diſcsuer na leſſe then Mars his parantour , and the 
beautie of the child as muth as the dignitie ofher wanton: 
at laſt perceiuing by pour teares x your childsth2jkes,that 
pie were paſſengers diſtreſt, Jlentyon ſighesto-parteire 
pour ſozowes, and lnkewarmed2ops; to Gmifichow Jpi- 
tie oner charged perſons, in lien wherof let me cræut voter 
name, cauntrie and parentage. Sepheltia ſewing by the Hep- 
heards paſſionate lokes that the ſwaine was halle inlone, 
replied thus. Curteous ſthepheard, my — — 
did loke like Venus at a Huh, it was then the woekeill 
goddeſſe weypt foꝛ her faire Adonis 2:mp bie inn Cepid, 
but the ſonne of Care, Foztunes ſauoling intzis youth to be 
( Ihope her darling in his age: in that pour los fab out 


griefe, and your ed dur woes, sur tongues ſhj 
giue thanks (the hountie ot ſaꝛawes tenants) aud oi hat 


pꝛay that the gods may be us friendiv to your florkes //-a$ 
vou faudurabie vnto vs. M naue ts Samela „ my tuuntrie 
Cypres,mp parentage meane, the wife j pode Sentem 
now deceaſed; hom e arrined hereby ſhipwaacke gentle 
Hepheard inquire not, ieſtit be tedivas fu che to heare it 
and adonble griefefo; mt rehearfett. Thethepheard 
not darin diſpicaſehin miliris, un halting lones threats | 
— — —— 
er 


houſe: 

alſwne as!they were at rined there, he began at the wr ty 

— — uwe fall ot 

Ninphes that tine here in Arpadi 4, this is my'to ftage 
whore Aline contonf,ams punt loving; where (pleafe it 
you) ye may teſt quiet:Yhane nd rich clothesofe/Egiprto 
tauer the walles; na ſize ofplatets viſconer artiv, weetth: 
fozthephcardsvfeneither to boydowde riv2 convtons! pot 
Wall ode here cheſcand.milkfo2 vainties,and wol fo2 clo- 
thing, in euer roꝛner at the honfe Content ſitting ſnriting 
aud tem pering euerie homely thing with a weltom: this if 


ye ran bꝛocke and accept uf (aa gods allow the meumeſt hof- 

giitalitie ve halli ane luch wettom and fare as Philemon 

and Baucis gu to-lupicer, thankthim hrartplie, 
| 3 and” 
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and going into his houſe found what hep2omiſed: after that 
then had fate a little by the fire and were wel warmed, they 
went to ſuppor, where Se pheſtia fed wel as one whome the 
ſea had made hungrie, e Lamedon ſo plied his tieth, that 
at ſunper he ſpake not one woꝛd: after they had ta ken their 
repaſt. Mcnaphon ſieing they were wearie, and that ſleæpe 
chuned an to the reit, let them ſe their lodging, and ſogane 
them the god night. Lamedon on his flock bed, and Sephe⸗ 
ſtia on her countrie couch, were ſo wearie, that they flept 
l: but Menaphon, pmze Menaphon, neither aſked his 
wains foz his ſhip ; no2 tune his male ſpade on his necke 
to ſe his paſtures: but as a man pained with a thouſand 
paſſions, dꝛenched in diſtreſſe,æ overwhelmed with a mal» 
titude ol vncoucht cares he ſate like the pictures that Per- 
deus turned with his gogons head into ffones. Bis ſiſier 
Carmela kept his houſe,” ( foz ſo was the countrie wench 
called.) x ſhe ſeing her bother fit to mal-contented.ftept ta 
her cupboad e fetcht alittle beaten ſpice man old bladder, 
ſpared no euening milk, but went amongſt the creame 
Ales, and made him a poſſet. But alas, louehad ſolockev 
pthe thepheards ſfamack, that no ne would downe with 
Menaphon 1 Carmela ſteing her bꝛocher refuſe his ſpices 
Dzinke, thought al was not well, and hertoꝛe ſat doton and 
wept: to be ſhozt,the hlubbered,and he ſighed and his men 
hat came in and ſaw their maiſter with a kercher an his 
head, mourned: ſo that amangſt theſe ſwaines there was 
ſuch melodie, that Menaphon toe his bow and arcowes, 
and went ta bed: inhere caſting himſeife he thought to haut 
beguiled hispaſſions with ſame werte fiumbers: butiour 
that ſmiled at his new entertained champion, ſitting on 
his beds head pzicked him fozward with new deſires, 
charging Morpheus, Pbobetur, and Icolon the Gods of 
fipe , to pꝛeſent vnto his tloſed eyes the ſingular beantie 
and rare perfections of Samela: (fo2 fo will we now call 
her) in that the Idzagfher excellence fo:cedhim to bꝛeathe 
aut ſcalding ſighes ſmothered within the foꝛnace of his 
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J had thought Menaphon, that he which weareth the bay 
leafe had bin free from lightning, and the Eagles pen a pꝛe⸗ 
ſeruatiue againſt thunder, that labour had beene enemy to 
loue, and the eſchewing ol ivlenes an Antidote againſt᷑ fan 
tie: but A ſe by pꝛofe there is no ædamant ſo hard, dut the 
blod of a goate wil make ſoft : no fozt ſo wel defenced; but 
ſtrong battery will enter, noz any hart ſopliant to reſtleſſe 
tabours , but inchantanents of lone will ouercome.- Unf61- 
tunate Menaphon, that af late thoughteftVeniba ſtrumpet, 
and her ſonne a haſtard: now muſt thou tler tit enſk at her 
ſhzine, and ſweare Cupid noleffe then a god:thou haffreals 
Menaphon, foz he that lines without loue, liues without 
life, pꝛeſuming as Narciſſus ta hate all, and being like him, 
at length deſpiſed al all Can there bt ac wieter bliſte then 
beantie, agreater heauen then her heauenly perfet tions 
that is miſtris ofthy thoughts If the ſparkle of her eyes 
appeare in the night. the ſtarres hluſb at her bꝛightnelle: 
if her haire gliſter in the day, Pberbus puts offhis wꝛeath 
at di as ouertome with the ſhe ol het treſles: it 
the alke in the fields, Flora ſiring her face, bids her ul ge- 
rious flowers cloſe themſelues, as being by her beauty dif- 


graced? if her alablafter necke appeare, then Hyems coue⸗ 
his nom, as ſurpaſſed in whiiene e: tu be thozt; Mena⸗ 
phon, i I eated in Ida, luna fox mateftie;” 


Pallas fo2 wiſedom; and Venus fo2 beauty hav let mp Samela 
haue the ſupꝛemacy: why ſhouldeſt thou not then loue, 
and thinke there is no life ta loue, ſing the end of ious is 
the polleſtion of ſuch aheaueuly paragon? but what uf th is 
Menaphonz halt thou any hopt to iniay her perlſon, che is 
4 widdow, true, but to high foꝛ thy foꝛtunes: ſhe is in di 
ſtreſſe, Ah Menaphon if thou haſt any ſparke of comfozt,' 
this muſt ſet thy hope on fire : want is the load ſtone of af- 
fection, diſtreſſe foꝛceth deeper then foꝛtunes frownes, and 
ſuch as are poꝛe wil rather loue then want retieſe:foꝛtunes 
trownes are whetſtones to fancie, and as the hoꝛſe farteth' 
at the ſpurre, ſo loue is pꝛicked foꝛward with viltreſſe.'$a- 
mela is ſhixwꝛacked, Menaphon releues her: ſher _— 
b 
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he ſupplies with wealth, her ſues fozloue , either muſt ſhe 
grant, oꝛ buy deniall with perpetuall repentance. In this 
hope reſted the poze ſhephcard : and with that Menaphon 
laiv his head downe on —— and toke a ſound — 
i Lerping aut faut ie withagod flumber 

Ats ſone as theſun appeared , the ſhepheard got him vp 
and fed fat with this hope; went merrily with his men ts 
— j 14 
appointed where they ſhonidgraze, ret inen home, 4 lw- 
king when his gnuſts ſhuld riſe.hauing ſlept il the laſt night 
went roundly to his baeakfaſt: by that time he had ended 
his deſune. Lamedon was gotten vp, and ſs was _— 
3 riſing Carmela had ſhewone her coRerie, 

Menaphan tyzenin his cuſſet Jacket, —— — 
chamiet, hig biete bonet, e his rouns flaps of country cloth, 
beſtyrred him, as euery ioyut had beene ſet to aſund2y of- 
ice. Samela na ſaner came ont of her chamber, but Me- 
nephon as ane that claimed pitty fo his paſſtous, bad her 
gd mozrow with a firme laners/ lok: Samela mowing the 
foule by the Keather, was able to . 
hit water, perteined that Cupid has caught the poꝛe ſhep⸗ 
heard in his net, and unte ſle he ſought quickly to b:eake out 
ofthe (art would make him a tante hols Ffairelokes the 
gaus hin and with a filing foxrow biftbuered haw thee 
greiued at his miſfoꝛtune, 4c vet fanozed him: well tob2eak- 
faſt they went, Lamedon and Samelà fed hard, but Menaphon 
like tha Argine in the date gardens of Arabia, lined with 
the tontenpration af his mifiris beauty: the Salamander 
lives nat without fire, the Berring from the water, the 
Mole from the earth, noa the Cameleon from the aire : noz, 
conld. Menaphon liue but in fight of his Samela, whoſe 
b2eath was perfumed aire, whoſe eies werefire wherein he 
delighted to dally, whoſe heart the earthly paradife, wher in 
he deſired to ingraffetheeſſence ot his lone and affection : 
thus did the ye ſhepheard bathe in a kind ot biiffe, while 
his eie fieding on his milkcis face, furfeited with the ercet- 
W Ds long he gazed , that at elenh 
2a 
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bꝛeakfaſt was ended, and he deũrous to do her any ſeruice, 
firlt put her childe to nurſe, and then led her foꝛth ta ſe his 
folds: thinking with the fight of his flocks to mueigle her, 
whoſe minde had rather haue choſen any miſfo2tune , then 
haus deigned her eies on the late and feature of ſo low a pe⸗ 
fant. Mell, abꝛoad thev went, Mcnaphon with his Shep- 
hoke fringed with crewell, to ſignifie he was chiefe of the 
Swaines, Lamedon and Samela after: plodding thus ouet 
the greene fields,atlaſf they tame to the mountaines where 
Menaphons flocks grazed and there he diſcourſed to Samela 
thus. I tell thee faire Nimph, theſe plaines that thou ſeft 
ſtretehing Southward, are paſtures belonging to Mena- 
phon: there growes the Cinqfoile, and the Yiacinch, the 
Cowſliip,the pꝛimroſe, and the violet, which my flocks ſhall 
ſpare foꝛ flowers to make the garlands, the milke of my 
Ewes, ſhall be meate fo2 my pꝛetty wanton,the wol of the 
fat weathers, that ſceme as fine as the flecce that | Iaſon fet 
from Colchos, ſhall ſerue to make Samela webs withall, the 
mountaine tops ſhall be thy mo2ning walke, and the ch a⸗ 
die vallies thy evenings arbour , as much as Menaphen 
owes, ſhall be at Samelaes command, if ſhe like to line with 
Menaphon. This was ſpoken with ſuch depe affects, that 
Samela could ſcarce keepe her from ſmiling: yet the couered 
her conceit with a ſoꝛrowfull countenance , which Mena- 
phon eſpping, to make her mer ry, and rather fo2 his owne 
aduantage, ſeeing Lamedon was aſlepe , tooke her by the 
hand, and ſate downe,and pulling foꝛth his pipe, began af- 
ter ſome melodie to carroll out this roundelap. 


CMenaphons roundelay. 
When tender ewes brought home with Euening Sunne, 
Wend totheir folds, 
And to their holds, | 
The ſhepheards trudge when light of day is done. 
Vpon atree, 
The Eagle Jou es faire bird did pearch, 
There reſteth he: 6 
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Alittle flye ] arbour then did ſearch, c 


And did preſume (though others laught thereat) 
To pearch whereas the princely Eagle ſate. 


The Eagle frownde and ſhooke his royall-wingy;. 
And charg de the Flie, 2 
From thence to hie: 

Afraide in haft the little creature flings, 

Yet ſeckes againe, ; 

Fearefull to pearke him by the Eagles ſide, 
With moody vaine, 

The ſpeedy poſt of Ganimede replide: 

Vaſſaile auant, or with my wings you die, 

Ist fit an Eagle ſeate him with a flieꝰ 


The flie craued pitty, ſtill the Eagle frownde;, 
The ſeely flie, 
Ready to die, 
Diſgracde, diſplacde, fell g roneliag to the grounde, 
The Eagle ſaw | 
And with a royall minde faid to the flie, 
Be not in awe, | 
I ſcorne by me the meaneſtcreature die: 
Then ſeate thee here: the ioyfull flie vp flings, 
And fate ſafe ſhadowed with the Bagles Wings. 


As ſone as Mcnaphon had ended this roundelav, fur? 
ning to Samela, after acountry bluſh, he began to tourt her 
in this homely faſhion: what thinke pou Samela of the Gaz 
gle fo2 this ropall dexde-that he falſiied the old pꝛouerb. 4 
quila non capit muſcas. But I meane Samela, are pou not in 
opinion, that the Ceale giues inſtance ofa pꝛintely reſolu⸗ 
tion, in pꝛeterring the ſafetyv of a flie befo2e the credit of her 
rovall maieſty⸗ thinke Menap hon that hie minds are the 
ſhelters ofpouerty,+ kings ſeates are couertsfo2 diffreſſed 
perſons, that the Cagle in ſhzowding the ſlie did well, but a 
little foꝛgot her honoꝛ. But how thinke you ſaide Samela, is 
this pꝛopoztion to be obſerued in loue⸗ J geile no, ſoꝛ the flic 

did 
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didit not foꝛ lone, but fo2 ſuccour.Path loue then reſpect of 
tircumſtance:els it is not loue, but luſt; foꝛ wher the parties 
haue no ſimpathp of eſtates, there can no firme lone be firt: 
diſcoꝛd is reputed the mother of diuiſion, as in nature this 
is an vnrefuted pꝛinciple that it faulteth which faileth in 
vnifozmity. Mer that grafts Jilliflowers vpon the Nettle, 
marreth the ſmel, who couets to tie the lamb and the lion in 
one tedder, makes a b2aule:equall foꝛtunes, are loues fauo⸗ 
rites, and therefoꝛe ſhould fancy bealwaies l mited by Ge- 
ometricall pꝛopoꝛtion, leſt if yong matching with old, fire 
and froſt fall at a combate, and if rich with poꝛe, there hap 
many dangerous and bꝛauing obiections, Menaphon halfe 
nipped in the pate with this reply, yet like a tall ſouldier 
ſtode to his tackling and made this anſwere : ſuppoſe gen⸗ 
tle Samela, that a man of meane eſtate, whom diſdainfull 
foztune had abaſed, in tending to make her power pꝛodigall 
in his miſfo2tunes, beeing feathered with Cupids bolt, 
were ſnared in the beauty of a qutene, ſhould he rather die 
then diſcouer his amoꝛs? Jfqueenes (quoth the) were ol my 
mind, J had rather die, then periſh in baſer foꝛtunes. Ve. 
nus loued Vulcan, replied Menaphon: truth quoth Samela, 
but though he was polt-foted, pet he was a god. Phano ins 
ioved Sapho, he a ferriman that liued by his hands thaift , 
ſhea pꝛinceſſe that ſate inueſted with a diadem. The mo2s 
foꝛtunate qd.Samelawas he in his honoꝛs, and thee the leſſe 
famous in her honeſty. To leaue theſe inſtances, replied 
Menaphon ( fo2 loue had made him hardy) J ſweet Samela 
infer theſe pꝛeſuppoſed pꝛemiſſes, to diſconer the baſeneſſe 
sf my mean birth, and pet the deepneſle of my affection who 
euer ſince J ſaw the bꝛightneſſe of pour perfection ſhining 
vpon the mountaines of Arcady , like the gliſter ofthe ſun 
vpon the topleſſep2zomontozy of Sicilia, was ſo ſnared with 
pour beauty, t ſo inueigled with the excellence ol that per⸗ 
fection that exc eds all excellencp, that loue entr ing my de⸗ 
fire, hath maintained humſelfe by fo:ce, that vnleffe ſweete 
Samela grant me fauoꝛ ofher loue, play the pꝛincelp Egle, 
I hall with the poze flit _— my foztunes : he conclu⸗ 
3 ded 
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ded this period with a deepe ſigh , and Samela grieuing at 
this folly of the ſhepheard , gaue him mildely this anſwere. 
Menaphon , mv diſtreſſed haps are the reſolution of the 
deſtinies, and the wꝛongs of my youth are the foꝛerunners 
of my woes in age, my natiue home is mp woꝛſt nurſerv, x 
my friends deny that which ſtrangers pꝛeiudicially grant: 
A arriued in Arcadie ſhipwꝛackt, and Menaphon fanozing 
my ſoꝛrowes hath affoꝛded me ſuccours, foꝛ which Samela 
reſts bound, and will pꝛwue thankfull: as fozlone , know: 
that Venus ſtandeth on the toꝛtois, as ſhewing that loue 
creepeth on by degrees, that affection is like the ſnaile, that 
ſteales to the top ot the launte by minutes: the graſſehath 
his increaſe, vet neuer anp ſes it augment, the ſun ſhadow- 
eth, but the motion, is not ſeene, loue like thoſe ſhould enter 
into the eye, and by long gradations paſſe into the heart: 
Cupid hath wings to flie, not that loue ſhould be ſwift , but 
that he may ſsare hie to auoyd baſe thoughts. The Topace 
being thꝛowne ints the fire burnes ſtrait, but no ſoner out 
of the flame but it freezeth: ſtraw is ſone kindled, but it is 
but a blaze:and loue that is caught in a moment, is loſt in a 
minute: giue me leaue Menaphon, firſt to ſoꝛrowe fo2 my 
foztunes; then to call to mind my huſbands late funeralls, 
then if the fates haue aſſigned J ſhall fancy, J will account 
of thee befoꝛe any ſhepheard in Arcadv. This concluſion of 
Samela dzewe Mcnaphon into ſuch an extaſie fo2 top , that 
he ſtode as a man metamoꝛphozed, at laſt, calling his ſen⸗ 
ſes together, he told her he reſted ſatiſfied with her anſwer, 
and thereupon lent her a kiſſe; ſuch as bluſhing Thetis re⸗ 
ceines from her choicelt leman. At this Lamedon àwaked, 
otherwiſe, no doubt, Menaphon had replied, but bꝛeaking ä 
off their talke they went to view their paſtures; t ſo paſſing 
downe to the place where the ſheep grazed, they ſearched the 
ſtepheards bags, eſs emptied their bottles, as Samela mar- 
uelled at ſuch an vncouth. banquet: at laſt they returned 
ome, Mcnaphon gloꝛying in the hope of his ſucceſſe, enter⸗ 
ining Samela ſtill w ſuch curteſy,that ſhe finding ſuch cõ⸗ 
tent in the cattage, began fo deſpiſe the honozs. 82 
ng: 


Greenes Arcadia: 

Reffing thus in houſe wich the ſhepheard, to auevd te⸗ 
dious conceits ſhe framed her ſelfeſs to countrie labours, 
that ſhe oft times would leade the flockes to the fields her 
felfe, and being dꝛett in homely attire , the ſcemed like Oc- 
none that was amoꝛous of Paris. As thee thus often traced 
alongſt the plaines,ſhe was noteſt amongſt the ſheph eards 
of one Doron next neighbour to Menaphon, who entred 
into the conſideration of her beauty, and made repoꝛt of it 
toallhis fellow ſwaines , ſo that they chatted nought in 
the fields but of the new ſhepheardeſſe. One day among 
the ref, it thaunced that Doron ſitting in parley with an- 
other country companion ot his, amidſt other tattle , they 
pꝛatled of the-beautie of Samela. Yaſt thou ſcene her quoth 
Melicertu:, ( fo2 ſo was his friend called)J quoth Doron, 
and ſighed to ſeꝛ her, not that J was in loue, but that J gree⸗ 
ned ſhee ſhould be in loue with ſuch a one as Menaphon. 
What manner of woman is ſhee quoth Melicertus? As well. 
as J can, anſwered Doron, J will make deſcription of her.. 

Dorons deſcription of Samela. 
Like to Diana in her ſummer weede, 
Girt with a crimſon robe of brighteſt die, 
goes faire Samela. 
Whiter then be the flocks that ſtragling feede;, 
When waſht by Arethuſa faint they lie: 
is faire Samela 
As faire Aurora in her morning graie, 
Deckt with the ruddy glitter of her loue: 
is faire Samela, 
Like louely Thetis on a calmed day, 
When as her brightneſſe Neptunes fancy moue?: 
ſhines faire Samela. 
Her treſſes gold, her eyes like glaſſie fireames,, 
Her teeth axe pearle, the breaſts are ivory, 
| : of faire Samela; 
Her checkes like rofe and lilly yeeld forth gleames, 
Her browes bright arches framde of ebony: 
thus faire Samela. 
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Paſſeth faire Yen in her braueſt hiew, 
And Ius inthe ſhew of maicſtie, | 
for ſhe's Samela. ; 
Pallas in wit: all three if you well view, 
For beauty, wit, and matchdeſſe dignity, , 
yeeld to Samela, 


Zhou haſt (quoth Melicertus) made ſuch a deſcription, 
as if Priamus pong boy ſhould paint out the perfectiõ of his 
Greckiſh Paramour. - Me thinkes the Idea of her perſon re- 
pꝛeſents itſelfe an obiect to my fanſit, and that A ſ in the 
diſcouerie of her excellente, the rare beauties of: and with 
that he bꝛoke off abꝛuptlv with ſuch a dep ſigh as it ſeemed 
his hart ſhould haue b2oken, fitting as the Lapithes when 
they gazed on Meduſa. Doron marnelling at this ſodaine 
event, was halfe afraid, as if ſome apoplery had aſftomcd 
his ſenſes, ſo that cheering vp his friend, he demanded what 
the cauſe was of this ſodaine conceit. Melicertus no nig⸗ 
gard in diſcoueryofhis foꝛtunes, began thus: I tell thee 
Doron, befo2e J kept ſhepe in Arcadv, J was a ſhep- 
heard ell where „ (ga famous foꝛ my flockes » ag Mcnaphon 
foz his foldes ; beloued of the Nimphes, as hee likt of the 
Country Damlels; ; coueting in my loues to vſe Cupids 
Wings, to ſoare high in my deſires, though my ſelfe were 
boꝛne to baſe foꝛtunes. The hobby catcheth no pꝛey, vn⸗ 
leffe ſhe mount beyond her marke, the palme tree beareth 
moſt powes where it groweth higheſt, and loue is moſt fo2- 
tunate where his courage is reſolute, and thought beyond 
his compaſſe. Grounding therefoꝛe on theſe pꝛinciples, I 
firt mine eies on a Nunph, whoſe parentage was great, but 
her beanty far moꝛe ercellent : her birth was by many de⸗ 
gres greater then mine, and my woꝛth by many diſcents 
leſle then hers : yet knowing Venus loued Adonis; and Lu- 
na Endymion, that Cupid had boltes feathered with the 
plumes of a Crowe, as well as with the pennes of an Ea⸗ 
gle, J attempted:and courted her, J found her lokes light⸗ 
_ diſdaine, and her fs:chead to tantaine fauours foꝛ o- 
thers, 


thers,and frownes foꝛ me: when J alleaged faith, ſhe croſt 
me with AÆneas, when lopaltie, ſhe told me of Iaſon: when 
J ſwoze conſtancie, ſhee queſtioned me of Demophoon, 
when A craued a finall reſolution ts my fatall paſſions, ſe 
fild her bzowes full of wanckles,and her eves full offurie, 
turned her back, and ſhoke me off with a Non placet. Thus 
in loues J loff loues, und foꝛ her loue had loft all, had J not 
when Jnere deſpaired the clemencie of ſome conrteoug 
ſtarre, oꝛ rather the verv extellence of ſome Miſtris fauoꝛs 
ſalued my halle deſpairing maladie: foꝛ ſhe ſ&ing that 3 
held a ſuperſtitious opinion ok lone, in honouring him fe z 
a Deitie, not in counting him a vaine conceit of Poetrie, 
that J thought it ſacriledge to wꝛong my deſires , and the 
baſeſt foztune to inhaunce my foꝛtunc by falſing mv loues 
to a woman, ſhe left from being ſo rammage, and gently 
came to the firſt, and granted me thoſe fnudurs the might 
affoꝛd 02 my thoughts deſire: with this he ceaft and fil a⸗ 
gaine to his fighes , which Doron noting , anſwered thus. 
It (my god Melicertus) thou didſt emoy thy loues , what 
is the octaſion thou beginneſt with fighs, and endeſt with 
paſſions:Ah Doron there ends mp-iopes 3-f92no [vncr had 
JF triumpht in my fauours,but the trophees of my foꝛtunes 
fell like the hearbs in Syr ia, that flouriſh :in the moane; 
and fade befoꝛe night: 62 like vnto the flie Tyryma, that 
taketh life, and leaueth it all in one dap. So(mp Doron) did 
it fare with me, foꝛ J had no ſoner eniape my loue, but 
the heauens (enuious a ſhepheard ſhould haue the fruit ion 
of ſuch a heauenly paragon) ſent vnrenocable Fates to de⸗ 
pꝛiue me of her life, and ſhe is dead : Dead Doron, toher, 
to my ſelfe, to all, but not tomy memo2y, foꝛ ſo deepe were 
the caracters ſtamped in my inward ſenſes, that obliuion 
can neuer race out the foꝛme of her excellence. And with 
that he ſtart vp, ſe king to fall out of thofe dumpes with 
muyſicke, (foꝛ he played on his pipe t ertaine ſonnets he had 
tontriued in pꝛaiſe of the evuntry wenches) but plaine Do- 
ron a plain as n packſtaffe, deũred him to ſomd a rounde⸗ 
lap, he would ſing a ſong, which he carol ledto this effect, 


Dorons* 
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Dorons Iigge. 
Through the ſhrubs as I can cracke, 
For my Lambes pretty ones, 
Mongſt many little ones, 
Nimphes I meane, whoſe haire was blacke, 
As the Crow 
Like the ſnow. 
Her face and browes ſhine 1 weene, 
I ſawalittle one, 
A boinny pretty one, 
As bright, buxome, and as ſheene, 
As was ſhe 
On her knee, 
That lulled the God, whoſe arrowes warmes 
Such merry little ones, 
Such faire fac'depretty ones, 
As dally in loues chicfeft harmes: 
Such was mine, 
Whoſe gray eyne, 
Made me loue. I gan to woo, 
This ſweete little one 
This bonny pretty one, 
Iwooed hard a day or two, | 
| Till ſhe bad, 
Be Rot ſad, 
Wooc no more, l am thine owne, 
thy deereft little one, 
Thy trueſt _ one: 
Thus was faith 8 rme loue ſhowne, 
* As behoues, 
Shepheards loues. 


Vow like you this dittie of mine owne deuiſing, quoth 
Doron: As well as my muſicke, replied Melicertus ; foz if 
Pan and J ffrive, Midas being Judge, and ſhould hap to 
gine me the garland, J doubt not but his Alles eares ſhould 
be doubled: but Doron, ſo long we diſpute of loue, and foꝛ⸗ 
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get our laboꝛs, that both cur focks ſhall be vnfolded,and to 
moꝛrowe our merry meeting hindꝛed. Thats true quoth 
Doron, fo2 there will be all the ſhepheards daughters and 
countrie damſels, and amonaſt them feare not but Mena- 
—— will bright his faire ſhepheardeſle, thers Melicertus 
ſhalt thou ſer her that wil amate all our modes, and amaze 
thee , and therefoꝛe god Melicertus let vs bee going. With 
this pꝛattle away they went to their folds, where we leaue 
them, x returne to Menaphon, who triumphing in the hope 
of his new loues, cauſed Samela to trick her vp in her coun- 
try attire, and make her ſclfe bꝛaue againſt the meeting: ſho 
then thought, to be cop; were to diſcouer her thoughts, dꝛeſt 
her ſclfe vp in Carmelas ruſſet caſſocke , and that ſo quaint⸗ 
ly, as ik Venus in a countrie peticote had thoughte to wans 
ton it with her loucly Adonis, The moꝛrowe tame, ⁊ awaie 
they went, but Lamedon was leſt behind to kepe the houſe, 
At the hdure appointed, Menaphon, Carmela, and Samela 
came, when all the reſt were ready to make merry. As ſone 
as woꝛd was bꝛought, that Menaphon came with his new 
miſtris, A the company began to murmure,and euerp man 
to pꝛepare his eve fo2 ſo miraculous an obiect: but Peſana 
a heardſmans daughter ofthe ſame pariſh , that long had 
loued Menaphon,#hee had filled her bꝛowes with frownes, 
her eyes with furie , and her heart with griefe; pet coue- 
ting in ſo open an allemblie, as well as ſhee could to hide a 
pad in the ſtraw, ſhx expected (as others did) the arriuall of 
her new comrtuall: who at that inſtant came with Mcna- 
phon into the houſe. No ſoner was ſhe entred into the par⸗ 
lour, but her eyes gaue ſuch a ſhine, and her face ſuch a 
bꝛightneſſe, that they ſtod gazing on this gaddelle; and thee 
vnacquainted, ſceing heriſelfe among ſo many vnknowne 
ſwaines, died her chxkes with ſuch a vermilion bluſh, that 
the cuntrie maides themſelues fell in loue with this faire 
Nimph , and could not blame Menaphon fo2 being oner 
the ſhaes with ſuch a beautifull creature. Doron togged 
Melicertus on the elbow, and ſo awakthim out of a dꝛeame: 
foꝛ he was deepely dꝛowned, in the contemplation of her ex- 
F cellency 
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6ellency;ſending out volies of ſighes in remembꝛance of 
his old lone: as thus he ſate meditating on her fausorr. how 
much ſhe reſrmbicd her that death had depziucd hem ot: 
wel, her welcome was great of al the companp,and fo2 that 
ſhe was affranger,ihcygraced her tomake her the miſtris 
or the feaſt. Menapbon ſeeing Samela thus honourcd , concei⸗ 
ued no ſmall centent in the aduancing ot his miſtris, being 
paſtuig iocond and pleaſant with the reſt of the companie, 
inſe much that euerp one perteiued how the pate ſwaine 
fed vpon the dignities ol his miſtris graces. Peſana noting 
this, beganne to lowꝛe: and Carmela winking vpon her fel- 
lowes, anſwered her frownes with a mile, which dou⸗ 
bled her grie le; fo2 wemens paines are moꝛe pinching if 
they be girded with a frumpe, then ik they be galled with 
a miſchicfe.Whies thus there was banding of ſuch lokes, 
as cuery one impozted as much as an preſo , Samela 
willing to ſc the faſhion of theſe country pong frowes , calf 
her eves abꝛoad, aud in viewing euerpy face, at laſt her eyes 
glanced on the lokes of Melicertus ; whoſe countenance re⸗ 
ſembled ſo vnto her dead Loꝛd, that as a woman aſtonied 
the ſtood ſtaring on his face, but aſhamed to gaze vpon a 
ſtr anger, ſhe made reſtraint of her looks, and ſo taking her 
eve from her particular obiect, ſhe ſent it abꝛoad to make 
gener all ſuruey of their country demeanours. But amidſt 
all this gazing he that had ſeene pooze Menaphon, how ins 
fected with a iealous fury, hee ſtarcd each man in the face, 
fearing their epes ſhould feed o2 ſurfet on his miſtreſſe beau⸗ 
tte : if they glaunced, he thought ſtrait they would be riuals 
in his loues, if they flatly lookf , then they were deepelp 
fnared in affection, if they once ſmilde on her, thev had re⸗ 
ceiued ſome alance from Samela that made them ſo mala- 
pert;ifſhe laught, ſhe likt, and at that he began to frowne: 
thus ſate pooꝛe Menaphon all dinner While pained with 
a thouſand iealous paſſicns,keeping his teeth garders of his 
ſtomacke,and his eyes watchmen of his loues: but Meli- 
certus halfe impatient ot his new conceived thoughls, de- 
termined to try how the damſell was bzought vp, and 
whether 
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whether ſhoe was as wiſe, as beautifull, hee therefo2e be- 
gan to bꝛeake ſilence thus. 

The Odꝛgies which the Bacchanals kept i in T Thefſali e, che 
feaſts which the melancholie Saturniſts founded in Danu- 
by, were neuer ſo quailed with ſilence, but on their feſt;ual 
daies thov did frolike amongſt themſelues with many pica- 
ſant pari:es : were it not x ſhame then that we of Arcadie, 
famous fo: the beau of our Nimphes, and the amoꝛous 
roundelaies of our ſhepheards, ſhould diſgrace Pans holidav 
wich ſuch melancholy dumps courteous country ſwaines 
ſhake o this ſobꝛiety; and ſeeing wee haue in our company 
damſels both beautifull and wile , let vs entertaine them 
- with p2attle to fry our witts, and tire our time: to this 
they all agreed with a Plaudite. Then quoth Melicertus: by 
pour leaue, ſince J was firſt in motion, J will bee firſt in 
gqueſtion, and therefoꝛe new come ſhepheardedle ſirſt ta vou: 
at this Samela bluſht, and he began thus. 

Faire Damſell, when Nzreus chatted with Juno, he had 
pardon, in that his pꝛattle came moꝛe to pleaſure the god- 
defſe , then to ratiſie his owne pꝛeſumptionzif J miſtris bee 
ouerbold, foꝛgiue me: requeſt not to offend, but to ſet time 
free from tediouſneſſe Then gentle ſhepheardelſe tell me, if 
vou ſhould be tranſfoꝛmed thꝛogh the anger of the gods, in⸗ 
to ſome ſhape, what creature would vou wiſh to bee in 
foꝛme: Samela bluſhing that ſhx was the firſt that wasbw2- 
ded, pet gathered vp her crums, and deſirous to ſhew her 
pꝛegnant wit, (as the wiſeſt women be euer tickled with 
ſelfelone ) made him this anſwere. 

Geatie ſhepheard, it fits not ſfrangers to ber nice, noꝛ 
maidens to cop: leaſt the one fele the weight of aſcaffe, 
the other the fall of a frumpe : pithie queſtions are mindes 
whetFones , and by diſcourũng in ieſt, many doubts are 
deſciphered in earneſt: thereſoꝛe you haue foꝛe ſtalled mer 
in crauing pardon, when vou haue no neede toftele any 
graunt of pardon, Therekfoꝛe thus to pour queſtion; 
Daphne J remember was turned to a bay tree, Niobe to a 
flint, Lampe tia and her ſiſters to flpwers, and ſund2ie, 
92 Uirgins 
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Uircins fo ſand2y ſhapes acco2ding to their merits ; hut 
if my with might ſerve foꝛa Metamoꝛphoſis, A would bee 
turned into a ſzecpe, A ſh pe, and why fo miſtris? Jreaſon 
thus, quoth Samela , my fuppoſition ſhcuid bee ſimple, my 
life quiet, my kote the pieaſant plaines of Arcadie, and the 
wealthy riches of Flora, my dꝛinke the cole ſtreames that 
flow from the concaue P2omonto2y ok this continent, 
my aire ſhould beclere, my walkes ſpacious, my thoughts 
at eaſe, and can there be (ſhepheard) any better pꝛemilles 
toconciude my reply then theſe 7 ut have you no other 
ailegations fo con firme your reſolution? Pes fir quoth thee, 
and larre greater. Then the law of our ſirſt motion, quoth 
he, commaunts pou to repeat them. Jar bee it, anfwered 
Samela that A ſhould not doe offre: will any thing that this 
pleaſant company commaunds : thereſo2c thus; were Ja 
ſheepe , J ſhould bx guarded from the foldes with tolly 
Swaines, ſuch as was Lunas Loue on the hilles of Lat- 
mos; their pipes ſounding like the melody of Mercurie, 
when he luld alleepe Argus: but mo2e , when the. damſels 
tracing along the Plaines, ſhould with their eyes like 
Sun bꝛight beames , dꝛaw on lokes to gaze on ſuchſparks 
ling Planets: then weary with fode, ſhould J lie and loke 
on thcir beauties, as on the ſpotted wealth of the richeſt 
Firmament, A ft ould liſten to their [werte laies, moꝛe 
werte then the ſea-bozue Syrens : thus feeding on the deli⸗ 
cacie oftheir features, J ſhould like the Tyrian heifer fall 
in loue with Agenors darling. J but, quoth Melicertus, 

thoſe faire faced damſels oft dꝛaw fozth the kindeſt ſheepe 
tothe ſhambles . And what of that ſir , anſwered Samela, 
would not a ſheepe ſo long fed with beautip, die fo2 lone. 

If ſhe die ( quoth Peſana)there is moꝛe kindneſle in beaſtes 
then conſtancy in men:foz they die fo2 loue, when larkes die 
with leekes. If they be lo wiſe quoth Menaphon, they ſhew 
but their mothers wits, foꝛ what ſparks they haue of incon⸗ 
ſkancy, they dꝛawe from their female foſterers , as the Sea 
doth ebbes and tides from the Mone. So beit fir, anſwered 
Peſana, then no doubt pour mother was made of a wea⸗ 
thercocke 
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thercock , that bꝛought foꝛth ſuch a wauering companion: 
foꝛ you M. Menaphon meaſure peur lokes by minutes, and 
pour loves are like lightning, which no ſoner llaſh on the 
epe, but the v vanith. It is then quoth Menaphon ketauſe 
mine cve is a \olifh iudge, and chuſeth te baſely: which 
when my hart cenſures of, it caſts away as refuſe.Jt were 
beſt then, ſaide beſana, to diſcharge ſuch vniuſt judges of 
their leates, ⁊ to ſct your cares hearers of pour laue pleas: 
If they fanit quoth Melicertus, euerp market Towne hath 
a remedie, oꝛ els there is neuer a baker neere by vij. miles. 
Stay curieons ſhepheards guoth Samela , theſe teſts are to 
bꝛoade befoze, they are cynicalllike Diogenes quips , that 
had larg feathers and ib arpe heads: itlitt le fits in this com- 
pay to bandy tants ofloue, ſeeing you are vnwedded, and 
theſe all maidens addicted to chaſtitv Bou ſ peake well as 
a patroneſſe of our credite quoth Pelana, fo: indeede we be 
birgins, and addicted to virginitie. Now quoth Menaphon 
that you haue got a virgin in vour mouth, peu will never 
leaue chanting the woꝛde, till you pꝛoue pour ſelfe eicher a 
Ueſfall oꝛ a Sibill. Suppoſe ſhe were a Ueſtall quoth Me- 
licertus, I had almoſt ſapd a virgin (but God fs2bid J had 
made ſuch a doub full ſuppoſition) ſhe might carie water 
with Awulia ma fine: fe2 amongſt all the reſt of f virgins we: 
reade ofnone but her that wꝛought ſuch a miracle. Peſana 
hearing how pleaſantly Melicertus platde with her noſe, 
thought to giue him a great bone to gnawe vpon, which 
the caſt in his terih thus bꝛiellie. I remember ſir, that Epi⸗ 
curus meaſured euerie mans diet by his owne pꝛinciples: t 
Apradas the great Macedonian pirat, thought euerie one 
had a letter of mart that ſales inthe Otean : none 
came to knocke at Diogenes tubbe but was ſuppoſed a Ci⸗ 
nick, and fancie of late hath ſo tied you to his vanities, that 
you will thinke Veſta a flat figured conteite of poetrie . Sa⸗ 
mela perteiuing theſe blows would grow to deepe wounds, 
bꝛake off their talke with this petty digreſſlion: Gentlemen 
to end this ſtrife, I pꝛap vou let vs heare the opinion of 
Do fo2 all this while neither hee noz Carmela haue vt- 
F 3 tered 
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fered one woꝛd, but ſafe as cenſoꝛs at our pleas : fwere ne⸗ 
teſſarie he told vs how his heart came thus on his halfe pe⸗ 
ny. Doron hearing Samela thus pleaſant, made pꝛeſently 
this blunt reply: J was (faire miſtris) in ſolemne doubt 
with mo ſelfe, whether in being a cheepe, vou would bee a 
ram oꝛ an ewe: An ewe no doubt, quoth Samcla , foꝛ hoznes 
are the heauieſt burthen that the head can beare . As Do- 
ren was ready fo reply, tame in ſodenly to this parly ſoure 
oꝛ fine old ſhepheards: who b:oke off their pꝛattle, that from 
chat they fell to dꝛinking: and ſo after ſome parley of their 
flockes,cuery one departed to their owne home where they 
talked of the exquiſite perfection of Samela, eſpeciallp Mes 
licertus , who gotten to his owne coftage , and lien downe 
in his couch by himſelfe, beganne to ruminate on Samelaes 
ſhape. 

Ah Melicertus, what an obiect foztune this daie bought 
to thy eyes, pꝛelenting a ſtrange Idæa to thy ſight, as ap⸗ 
perred to Achilles of his dead friend Patroclus, treſſes of 
gold like the trammels of Sepheſtiaes lockes, a face fairer 
then Venus, ſuch was Sepheſtia; her epe paints her out 
Sepheſtia, her voice ſounds her out Sepheſtia, ſhee ſcemeth 
none but Sepheſtia: but ſœing ſhe is dead, and there liues 
not ſuch another Sepheſtia, ſue to her and louc her, fo2 that 
it is either a ſelfe ſame oꝛ another Sepheſtia. In this hope 
Melicertus fell to his ſlumber, but Samela was not con- 
tent: foꝛ ſhee beganne thus to muſe with her ſel e: Bavthis 
Melicertus be a ſhepheard: oꝛ tan a countrie cottage affœoꝛd 
ſuch perfection? doth this toaſt bꝛing foꝛth ſuch ercellency? 
then happy are the virgin that ſhall ha ue ſuch ſuters, and 
the wiues ſuch pleaſing huſbands: but his face is not in: 
chacde with any ruſtike p2opo2tion, his bꝛowes containe 
the characters ofnobility,and his looks in ſhepheards werd 
are lodly,his voice pleaſing, his wit full of gentrie : weigh 
all theſe equally, and conſider Samela, is it not thy Maxi- 
mus? Fond fle, away with the*e ſuppoſi tions ; could the 
dꝛeaming of Andre mache call Hector from his graue? 
0; can the viſion ol my hul band raiſe him from the _ 

Tu 
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Tuſh,foope not to ſuch vanities : he is dead, and therfoze 
grieue not thy memozy with the imagination of his ntwe 
reuiue, foꝛ there hath beene but one Hippolitus found ts bee 
Virbiu:,twice aman : to ſalue Samela then this ſuppoſe, if 
they court thee with hyacinth,entertainsthem with roſes: 
it he ſ:nd thee a lambe, pꝛeſent him a cwe: hee Wooe , bee 
wcoed, and fo2 no other reaſon, but, be is like Maximus, 
Thus he reſted, and thus thee flept, all parties bainge- 
qually content and ſafiſfied with hope except Peſana, who 
kettered with the feature of her beſt beloued Menaphon, 
ſate curſing Cupid as a partiail deitie, that would make 
moꝛe davlight in the firmament then one Sunne, mo2e 
rainebowes in the heauen than one lris, and moze loucs iu 
one hart than one letled paſſion : many pꝛapers ſhee made 
to Venus ſoꝛ reuenge, many bewes to Copid, manp oꝛzizons 
to Himencus, if ſhe might poſſeſſe the tipe-ofher deres. 
- Wel poꝛe ſoule, howſoeuer ſhee was pained,ſhee ſmothered 
all with patience,and thought to bꝛaue loue with ſeming 
not to loue:and thus the daily dꝛour out the time with la⸗ 
bour and loking to her heard, hearing euerp dap by Doron 
who was her kinſman, what ſuctceſle Menaphon had in his 
loues. Thus fates and foꝛtunes dallying a dolecul cataſtro⸗ 
phe to make a moꝛe pleaſing Epitazis, it ſell sut amongſt 
them thus. Melicertus going to the fields, as he was wont 
to do with his flocks, dꝛoue to graze as nere the ſwaines of 
Menaphen as he might, to haue view of his new entertai- 
ned miſtreſſe: who acco2ding to his expectation came thi- 
ther encry dap. Melicertus eſtecming her to be ſome Far- 
mers daughter at the moſt, could not tell how to court her: 
yet at length calling to remembꝛance her rare wit diſ⸗ 
couered in their laſt diſcourſes, finding oppe2:unity to giue 
her both bal and racket, ſering the coal was cleare, and that 
none but Samela and he were in the field, he left his flocke 
in the valley, and ſept vnto her and ſaluted her thus. 
Miltris of al eyes thatglance but at the excellence of your 
perfection, ſoueraigne of all ſuch as Venus hath allowed foz 


louers, Oenones duer match, Arcadics camet, beauties ſe⸗ 
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cond comfo2t.all haile: ſceing you ſit like Iuno when the firſt 
watcht her white heiſer on the Lincen downss, as bꝛight as 
ſiluer Phoebe mounted on the hie top ofthe ruddy element, 
I was by a ſtrange attractiue fozce dꝛawn, as the adamant 
dꝛawes the p201,922 the Jeat the ſtraw, to viſite yourſweet 
ſelfe in the ſhave, and affoꝛd you ſuch company as a pw; 

ſwaine may peeld without offence, whichifpou ſhall vouch 


ts deigneof , I ſhall be as glad of ſuch accepted ſeruite, as 


Paris was firſt af his belt beloued paramoz. Samcla loking 
vpon the ſhepherds fate, and ſeeing his viterance ſull of bꝛo⸗ 
ken ſighs, thought to be pleaſant with her ſhepheard thus: 
Arcadies Apollo, whole bꝛightnes dꝛaws euer y eye to turne 
as the Heliotropion doth after her load, faireſt ot ſhepherd s 
the nimphs ſweeteſt obiect, womens wrong, in wꝛonging 
many with ones due, welcome, a ſo welcome, as we vouch⸗ 
ſafe of your ſet aice, admit of your company , as of him that 
is the grace of al companic s:and if we durft vpon any light 
pardon, wold venter to rei queſt youto ſhow vs a caſl ot vour 
cunning.Samela made this reply, betauſe ſhe heard him ſo 
ſuperſine, as if Ephebus had learned him ts refine his mo⸗ 
thers tong, wherefoꝛe though he had done it of an inkhoꝛne 
defire to be eloquent: and Melicertus thinking Samela had 
learned with Lucilia in Athens, o anatomize wit, and ſpeak 
none but / miles, imagined ſhee ſmothed her talke to bee 
thought like Sapho, Phaos paramoꝛ: thus deceiued either in 
others ſuppoſitions, Samela followed her ſute thus. I know 
Priamus wanton could not be without flocks of nimphs to 
follow him in the vale of Ida, beauty hath legions to attend 
her ercellency: ik the ſhepheard be true: if like Narciſſus pou 
wꝛap not pour face in the cloud of dildaine, you cannot but 
haue ſome rare paragon to vour miſtreſle, whom J would 
haue ponin ſome Sonnet deſcribe as loues laſt loue, if Ioue 
could get from Iuno:my pipe ſhal pꝛeſume, and J adventure 
with my voyte to ſet out my miſtreſſe fauor foꝛ pour excel⸗ 
lence fo cenſure ot, and therfoꝛe thus: pet Melicertus fo2 that 
le had a kurther reach, would not make any clowntth del⸗ 


tription, chanted it thus cunningly. 
8 Meg 
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Melicertus deſcription of bis Miſtreſſ, © 


Tune on my Pipe, the prayſes of my loue, 
And midſt thy Oaten harmonie recount 
How faire ſhe is that makes thy muſicke mount, 
And euery firing of thy hearts harpe to moue. 

Shall I compare her forme vnto the Spheare, 
Whence Sun- bright Venus vaunts her ſiluer ſhine? 
Ah, more then that by iuſt compare is thine 
Whoſe Criſtall lookes the cloudy heauens do eleare. 

How oft haue I deſcending Titan ſcene, 

His burning locks couch in the ſea-Queenes lap, 
And beautious Thetis his red body wrap, 
In watry robes, as he her Lord had beene⸗ 

When as my Nymph im patient of the night, 
Bade bright Atreus with his traine giue place, 
Whiles 12 led forth the day with her faire face, 
And lent each ſtarre a more then Delias light. 

Not Ioue or nature(ſhould they both agree, 
To make a woman of the firmament, 

Of his mixt puritie) could not inuent, 


Askieborne forme ſo beautifull as thee. 


WhenMelicertus had ended this roundelay in pꝛaiſe of 
his miftris,Samela perceiued by his deſcription, that either 
ſome better Poet than himſelfe had made it,o2 elſe that his 
fozmer phꝛaſe was diſſembled:wherfoze to try him thꝛongh 
ly,x to ſ& what ſnake lay hid vnder the graffe, ſhe followed 
the chace in this manner. Melicertus, might not a ſtranger 
traue pour miſtris name: At this the ſhepheard bluſht,and 
made no reply. How now quoth Samela, what ? is the ſo 
meane that you ſhame, oꝛ ſo high that you feare to bewꝛay 
the ſoueraigne of pour thoughts: ſtand not in doubt man: 
fo2 be ſhe baſe, reade that mighty Tamberlaine after his 
wife Xenocrate(the woꝛlds faire epe)paſſed out of the thea⸗ 
tre of this moztall life,he choſe — trulls to plots 

is 
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his humorous fantie. Be ſhea P2incelle,hononr hangs in 
hich deſtres and it is the token of a hie minde to venter foꝛ 
a Qucene: then gentle ſhepheard tell me thy miſtris name. 
Melicertus hearing his goddeſſe ſpeake ſo fauourablv, bʒea⸗ 
thed out this ſodaine reply: To hie Samela, and therefoze 3 
feare with the Svzian wolues to barke againſt the Pon, 
oꝛ with them of Scyꝛum, toſhote againſt the Stars in the 
height ol mv thoughts ſoaring to high, to fall with wofull 
repenting Icarus: No ſoner did mine eve glance vpon the 
beauty, but as if lone and fatehadſate to foꝛge my fatal 
diſquiet,thcy trapt me within her lokes „ and-haling her 
Idza though thepaſſage of my light, placed it ſo deepelp in | 
the center ofmy heart,as mauger all my fkudious endeuoz 
it ſtill and euer will keepe reffleſſe poſſeſſion : Noting her 
vertues, her beauties, her perfections, her excellence, and 
feare ofher too hie boꝛne parentage, though painefully fet- 
tered, vet haue Jftilifeared to dare ſo hautp an attempt to 
ſo bꝛaue a perſonags: leſt ſhe offenſiue at my pꝛeſumption, 

I periſh in the height of my thoughts. This concluſion bꝛo⸗ 
ken with an abzupt paſſion,could not ſo ſatisfie Samela,but 
the would be further inquiſitiue. At laſt after many queſti 
ons, he anſwered thus:\&ing Samela, J conſume my ſelfe, 
and diſpleaſe you, to hazard fo2 the ſalue that may cure my 
malady,and ſatiſfie your queſtion , know it is the beaute- 
pus Samela, e there moze of that name in Arcadie , beũde 
my ſelle qd.ſhe: A know not, ſaid Melicertus, but were there 
a million, only pou are Melicertus Same la: but of a million, 
quoth ſhe, I cannot be Melicertus Samela: foꝛ loue hath but 
one arrow of deſire in his quiuer, but one ſtring to his bow, 
and inchoice but one apme of affection. Baue ye alreadie 
ſaid Melicertus, ſet pour teſt vpon ſome higher perſonage? 
No,ſaide Samela I meane by your ſelfe, foz J haue heard 
that pour fancy is linked already to a beatiful ſhepherdeſſe 
in Arcadp.At this the pooꝛe ſwaine tainted his cheeks with 

a vermillion die, vet thinking to carry out the matter with 

a ieſt, he ſtood to his tackling thus: whoſoener Samela deſ- 
canted of that loue, tolde you a Canterbury tale, ſome pꝛo⸗ 
pheticall 
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pheticall full mouth, that as he were a Coblers eldeft ſon, 
would by the laeſt, tell where anothers ſhoo w2ings, but his 
ſowterly ayme was tuft leuell, in thinking euerp looke was 
loue, oꝛ euery faire woꝛd a pawne of lopalty. Then ſaid Sa- 
mela, taking him at a rebound, neither map J thinke your 
glances to be fancies, noꝛ pour greateſt pꝛoteſtation any aſ⸗ 
ſurance of deepe affection: therefoꝛe ceaſing off to court a ny 
further at this time, thinke you haue pꝛoued pour ſelfe too 
tall a ſouldier to continue ſo long at battery, and that Jam 
afauourable foe that haue continued ſo long at parly:but J 
charge you by the loue you owe pour dereft miſtris, not to 
ſay any moꝛe as touching lone at this time. Jf Samela ſaide 
he, thou hadſt inioyned me as luno did to Hercules, moſt 
dangerous labours, I would haue diſcout red my lone by 
obedience, and my affection by death: pet let me traue this, 
that as J began with a Sonnet, ſo J map end with a Pa⸗ 
dꝛigall. Content Melicretus quoth ſhe, foꝛ none moꝛe then 4 
loue muſick. Upon this replythe ſhepheard pꝛoude, follow 


Melicertus Madrigal 
What are my ſheepe without their wonted foode? 
What my life except I gaine my loue? 
My ſheepe conſume and faint for want of blood, 
My life is loſt vnleſſe I grace approue. 
No flower that ſapleſſe thriues, 
No Turtle withont pheare, 
The day without the Sunne,doth lowre for woe, 
Then woe mine eyes vnleſſe thy beautie ſee, 
My Sunne Samelaes eyes, by whom know 
Wherein delight conſiſis, wh ere pleaſures be. 
Nought more the heart reuiues 
Then to embrace his deere, 
The ſtarres from earthly humors gaine their light, 
Our humors by their light poſſeſſe their power: 
Samelaes eyes fed by my weeping ſight, 
Infudes my paines or oe ſmile or lower. 
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So wends the ſource of loue, 
It feedes, it failes, it ends, 

Kind loe kes cleare to your ioy, behold her eies, 
Admire her heart, deſire to taſt ker kiſſes; 
In them the heauen of ioy and ſolace lies: 
Without them eu rie hope his ſuccour miſſes. 

Oh how I loue to proue, 

Whereto this ſolace tends, 


Scarce had the Shepheard ended this Madꝛigall, but Sa- 
mela began to frowne,faping he had bzoken pꝛomiſe. Meli- 
certus alleaged, if he had vttered any paſſton,twas ſung, not 
ſaid. Thus thefelouersin a humoꝛous deſcant, ot᷑ their pꝛat 
tle, eſpied afar offolde Lamedon and Menaphon comming 
towards them: where upon kiſſing in conceit, and pꝛatling 
with interchanged glances, Melicertus ſtole to his ſhepe, 
and Samela ſate her downe making of nets to tatch birdes. 
At laſt, Lamedon and her loue came, t after many gracious 

looks, much good parly, helpt her home with her ſherpe, 
put them in the folds: but leauing theſe amoꝛous ſhepherds 
buſie in their loues, let vs returne at length to the pꝛetty 
babie Samelas childe, whom Menaphon had put to nurſe in 
the country. This infant being by nature beautiful, and by 
birth noble, euen in his cradle expꝛeſt to the eyes of the ga⸗ 
ʒers, ſuch gloꝛisus pꝛeſages of his appꝛoching foztunes, as 
if another Alciades (the arm ſtrong darling of the doubled 
night) by wꝛeſtling with ſnakes in his ſwadling clowtes, 
ſhould pꝛopheſie to the wozld the appꝛoching wonders of 
his p2oweſſe:ſo did his fiery loks reflect terroꝛ to the weak 
beholders of his ingrafted nobilitie, as if ſome God twice 
bozne;like to the Thzacian Bacchus, fozſaking his heauen⸗ 
bone deitie, ſhold delude our eies with the alternate foꝛm 
ofhis infancy. Fiue veeres had dull run their monthly re- 
uolution, when as this beautidus boy began to ſhew him 
ſelfe among the ſhepheards childꝛen, with whom he had no 
foner contracted familiar acquaintaine, but ſtraite hs was 
choſen Lo2d of the May game, king ok their ſpoꝛts, x King⸗ 
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leader to their reuels, inſomuch that his tender mother be- 
holding him by chaunce mounted in his kingly Maieſtie, 
and imitating honourable iuſtice in his gameſome exer⸗ 
ciſe ofdiſcipline, with teares of tov toke vp theſe pꝛopheti⸗ 
call termes:wel do J ſe, where God and Fate hath vowed 
felicity,no aduerſe foꝛtune may expel pꝛoſperitv.Pleuſidip- 
pus thou art voung, thy lokes high, and thy thoughts hau⸗ 
tie, ſoueraignetie is ſeated in thine eies, hono? in thy hart 
J feare this ſire will haue his flame, and then am J vndone 
in ther my Son: my country life ( ſwert country life) in thy 
pꝛoude ſoaring hopes, diſpoiled and diſroabed of the diſgui⸗ 
ſed array of his reſt, muſt returne ruſſet wedes to the folds 
where J left my fears, and haſt to the court of my hell, there 
to inueſt me with my wonted cares: how now Samela, wilt 
thou be a Sybill of miſhaps to thy ſelfe? The angry heauens 
that haue eterniſht thy exile, haue eſtabliſht thy content in 
Arcady. My content in Arcady, that we may be no longer 
then my Pleuſidippus dates in Artady, which J haue cauſe to 
feare:foꝛ the whelpes of the Lyon are no longer harmeleſſe 
then when they are whelpes, and babes are no longer to be 
awed then white they are babes. J, but nature: t therwith 
ſhe pauſed, being interrupted by a tumult of boyes, that by 
vong Pleuſidippus command fell vpon one of their fellowes, 
and beate him moſt cruelly foꝛ ptaping falſe play at nine⸗ 
holes:which the eſpping thꝛough the lattiſe window, could 
not chuſe but ſmile aboue meaſure: but when ſhe ſaw him 
in his childiſh tearmes condemne one to death foz deſpiſing 
the autho2itp bequeathed him by the reſfof the boyes, then 
the bethought her of the Perſian Cyrus, that depoſed his 
Grandfather Aſtyages, whoſe vſe it was at like age to im- 
mitate maieſtie in like manner. In this deſtraction of 
thoughts the had not long time ſtayed, but Lamedon and 
Menaphon called her away to accompany them to the folds, 
whites Pleuſidippus haſfing to theerecution of iuſtice, diſ⸗ 
milled of his boyiſh ſeſſion till their next meeting: where 
how imperioufly he behaued himſelfe in puniſhing miſoz- 
ders amonglt his equalls,in vſing moze then ieſting inffice 
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towards his vntamed topeſmates, Areferre it to theAn- 
nals of the Arcadians that dilate not alittle of this ingeni⸗ 
ous argument. Jn this ſo2t did Pleuſidippusdzaw foꝛth his 
infancie,till on a time walking to the ſhoꝛe, where he with 
his mother were w2ackt , to gather Cockle and pebble 
ſtones, as child2en are wont: there arrined on the frond a 
Theſſalian Pirate named Eurilochus, who after he had foꝛ⸗ 
raged in the Arcadian confines, dꝛiuing befoꝛe him a large 
bootie of beaſts to his ſhips, eſpied this pꝛety infant, when 
gazing on his fate, as wanton Ioue gazed on Phrygian Gani- 
mede in the fields of Ida, he exhaled into his epes ſuch 
depe impꝛeſlion of his perfection, as that his thought ne⸗ 
uer thirſted ſo much after any pꝛey, as this pzetty Pleuſi- 
dippus poſſeſſion: But determining firſt to aſſay him by 
curteſie befoꝛe he aſſailed him with rigour, he began to typ 
his wit after this maner. My little child, whence art thou, 
where wert thou boꝛne, what is thy name, and wherefoꝛe 
wandereſt thou thus all alone on the ſhoare? J pꝛay pee 
what are ve Sir, quoth Pleuſidippus, that deale thus with 
me by interrogatoꝛies, as if J were ſome run awap. Milt 
thou not tel me then who was thv father-ſaid he, Good fir, 
if pe will needes know, goe aſke that of my mother. e hath 
ſaid well my Loꝛd, quoth Romanio, who was one of his 
ſpeciall aſſociates, foʒ wiſe are the childꝛen in thoſe dapes 
that know their owne fathers , eſpecially if they be begot- 
ten in dog-dayes, when their mothers are franticke with 
lone, æ pong men furious fo2 luſt. Beſides, whoknows not 
that theſe Arcadians are giuen to take the benefit of euer v 
Hodge, when they will ſacrifice their virginity to Venus, 
though they haue but a buſh of nettles fo2 their bed, & ſure 
this boy is but ſome ſhepherds baſtard at the moſt ,howſo- 
euer this wanton face impoꝛteth moꝛe then appearance. 
Pleuſidippus epes at this ſpech reſolued into fire , and his 
face in purple with a moze then common courage in chil- 
dꝛen of his veres and ſfature,gane him the lye roundly in 
this reply: Peſant,the baſtard in thy fate, foꝛ Jam a gen⸗ 
tleman: wert thou a man in courage, as thou art a cowe in 
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pꝛopoꝛtion, thou wouldeſt neuer haue ſo much impaired thy 
honeſty, as to derogate from my honoꝛ. Loke not in my face 
but leuell at my hart by this that thou ſ&ſf:and ther with let 
dꝛiue at him with ſuch pebble ſfoncs as he had in his hat, in 
ſomuch that Romanio was dꝛiuen to his heles , to ſhunue 
this ſuddaine haile ſhot, and Eurilochus reſolued into laugh⸗ 
ter, and in termes of admiration moſt highly extolled ſo ex- 
teeding magnanimity in ſo little a body: which how auail- 
able, it pꝛoued to the confirmation of his fancie that was 
befoꝛe inflamed with his features, let them imagine that 
haue noted the imbecillitie of that age, and the vnreſi⸗ 
ſted furie of men at armes. Sufficeth at this inſtant to 
vnfold (all other circumſtances of pꝛaiſe laid apart) that Eu⸗ 
rilochus being far in loue with his extraoꝛdinary lmeamets 
awaited no farther parly, but willed his men perfoꝛce, to 
hoiſe him a ſhip-b#2d, intending as ſwn as euer he arriued 
in ZTheſſalie, by ſending him to the Court as a pꝛeſent, to 
make peace with his Lo2d & maiſter Agenor, who not long 
befoꝛe had v2oclaimed him as a notoꝛious Pirat thꝛough- 
out al his dominions. Neither [warned he one whit fro his 
purpoſe, foꝛ no ſoner had he caſt anker inthe poꝛt of Badꝛi- 
anopolis, but he arraied him in choiſe ſilks, and Tyꝛian pur 
ple, and ſo ſent him as a pꝛize to the king of that Country: 
who walking as then in his Summer garden, with his 
Quene the beauteous Eriphila, fell to diſcourſe(as one wel 
ſene in Philoſophie) of hearbs and flowers, as the ſanour 
oꝛ coulour did octaſion: and hauing ſpent ſome time in dil 
putingtheir medicinable pꝛoperties, his Lady reaching him 
a Marigold, hee began to moralize of it thus merrily: mar- 
uell the Poets that were ſo pꝛodigall in painting the amo- 
rous affection of the ſun to his Hyacinth, did neuer obſerue 
the relation of loue twirt him and the Marigolde, it ſhould 
ſeme either they were loath to inturre the diſpleaſure of 
women, by p2opounding in the way of compariſon any ſer⸗ 
uile imitation fo2 headſtrong wines , that loue no pꝛecepts 
leſſe then thoſe pertaining vnto dutie ; oꝛ that the flower 


not ſo vſuall in their gardens as ours ,inher ien 
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name did obſcure the hononr of her amours to Apollo, to 
whoſe motions reducing the method of her ſpꝛinging, ſhee 
waketh and flepeth,openeth and ſhutteth her golden leaues 
as he riſeth and ſetteth. Mell did pou fo2e-ftall my ercep- 
tion, quoth Eriphila, in terming it a ſeruile imitation: foz 
were the condition of a wife ſo llauiſh, as pour ſimilitude 
would inferre , J had as lieue be pour page as your ſpouſe, 
your dog as your darling. Pot ſo fweet wife, anſwered A- 
genor, but the compariſon holdeth in this, that as the Pa- 
rigold reſembleth the ſun both in colour and foꝛme, ſo each 
mans wife ought euery wayto be the image ol her huſband, 
framing her countenance to (mile, when ſhee ſees him diſ- 
poſed to mirth, and contrawiſe her eyes to teares, he 
beeing ſurcharged with melancholy : As the Parigolde diſ⸗ 
plaieth the oꝛient oꝛnamentes of her beautie, and to the 
reſplendant view of none but her loner Hyperion: ſo ought 
not a weoman of modeſtie lay open the allurements of her 
face to any but her eſpouſed Pheere, in whoſe abſence, like 
the Marigolde in the abſence ofthe Sunn,ſhee onght to ſhut 
bp her doꝛes, and ſolemmize continual night, til her huſband 
her ſun making a happy returne, vnſealeth her Mence with 
the ioy ok his ſight. Belteue me, but if all flowers (quoth 
Eriphila) affoꝛde ſuch influence of eloquence to sur aduerſe 
Oꝛatoꝛs, Ile exempt them all from my ſmell foz feare they 
be all planted to poiſon. Oft haue J heard(replied Agenor) 
our cunning Phiſitians conclude, that one poiſon is harme- 
leffe to another, which if they be ſo, there is no cauſe why a 
thiffle ſhould feare to be ſtung ofa nettle. A can tell pou fir, 
vou were beſt beware, leaſt in wading too far in compari- 
tons of thiffles and nettles , you exchange not your roſe fo2 
anettle. If do, quoth Agenor , it is no moꝛe but my gar- 
dener ſhall plucke it vp by the rotes, and thꝛow it ouer the 
wal as a werde. To end this ieſt, which els would iſlſue to 
a iarre, what purple flower is this in koꝛme like a Hpacinth 
(quoth Eriphila) ſo cunningly dꝛopped with blood, as if na⸗ 
ture had intermedled with the Heraldes art to cmblazon a 
bleeding hart? It is the flower, into which Poetes — 
enus 
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Venus cauſed dying Adonis to be turned a faire bop, but 
palling infoꝛtunate. Was it pofſible ( quoth Eriphila) that 
euer nature ſhould beſo bonnteous to a bop, to giue him 
a fate in deſpite of women ſo faire-faine would J ſe ſuchan 
obiect, t then would J deſie beauty foꝛ imparting dur ex- 
cellency to an inferioꝛ obiect. Jn ſaying theſe woꝛds, (as if 
fo:tune meant to pꝛeſent her fan cie with her deſired felici- 
tie) Romanioconducted by one of the Loꝛds, came with 

poung Pleuſidippus i in his hand into the pꝛiuie Garden: 
where diſcourſing vnto the King the intent of Eurilochus, 
in pꝛeſenting him with ſuch an ineſtimable Jewell, the ma- 
ner of his taking ol the Strond of Artadie, with other cir⸗ 
cumſtances oft vowed allegearce: all which heing grateful⸗ 
ly accepted of Ægenor, hee ſealed their ſeuer all pardons, 
and gaue them leaue to depart. But when hee had tho⸗ 
rowly obſerued euery pentection of poung Pleuſiclippus, he 
burſt into thr ſe tearmes af paſſion. Mad ſra bonne Pontia 
then an applvable eare in our idleneſle, that ta teſtiũe her 
eternall deitie, ſhe ſhould ſend vs a lecond Adonis, to delude 
our ſenſes: what ever may deſerue the name, faire haue 
ſtone befoꝛe, beautie haue I beheld in his bꝛighteſt azbo, but 
neuer ſet eve? on immoꝛtalitie he foꝛe this haure. Eriphaln 
likewiſe in no leſſe extaſie, ſaing her eyrs to dale with the 
roſlexe of his beautie, and her cheeks tainted witha bluſh of 
dilgrace by to ta much gaz ing on his face, ſaid: that either 
the Sun had left his bowertto beguile theireves with bo- 
rowed hape (which could not krepe in his bꝛightneſſe, ) ge 
Cupid diſmounted from his mother lap, left his bow e quit 
uer atrandom,fo outbꝛaue the Thefſalomandamesantherr 
beauty. In this contrariety of thouahts, being all plunged 
welnigh in a ſpeechlelle aſtoniſhmantithe faire child Pleu⸗ 
ſidippus: not vſed to ſuch hpperbolicaliſprctatozs, hade af 
the ſilence, by calling fox his bictualls, as one whale emptv 
ſtomacke ſince his comnung from ſea, was not over ctoved 
with delicates.Whereaft Agenor xeuiued from his trance, 
wherein the pꝛeſont a vonder had inwꝛapt him, demaunded 
ſuch queſtions of his name and parentage, -as the Pyrats 
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name did obſcure the honour of her amours to Apollo, to 
whoſe motions reducing the method of her ſpꝛinging, ſhe 
waketh and flepeth,openeth and ſhutteth her golden leaues 
as he riſeth and ſetteth . Mell did pou fo2e-ftall my ercep- 
tion, quoth Eriphila,in terming it a ſeruile imitation : foz 
were the condition of a wife ſo llauiſh, as pour ſimilitude 
would inferre , J had as lieue be vour page as your ſpouſe, 
your dog as your darling. Pot ſo fweet wife, anſwered A- 
genor, but the compariſon holdeth in this, that as the Pa- 
rigold reſembleth the ſun both in colour and foꝛzme, ſo each 
mans wife ought euerp wayto be the image ol her huſband, 
framing her countenance to (mile, when ſhee ſees him diſ- 
poſed to mirth, and contrawiſe her epes to teares, he 
beeing ſurcharged with melancholy : As the Parigolde diſ⸗ 
plaieth the oꝛient oꝛnamentes of her beautie, and to the 
reſplendant view of none but her loner Hyperion: ſo sught 
not a weoman of modeſtie lay open the allurements of her 
face to any but her eſpouſed Pherre , in whoſe abſence, like 
the Marigolde in the abſence of the Sunn,ſhe onght ts ſhut 
vp her doꝛes, and ſolemnize continual night, til her huſband 
her ſun making a happy returne, vnſealeth her Mence with 
the ioy of his ſight. Belteue me, but if all flowers (quoth 
Eriphila) affo2de ſuch influence of eloquence to our aduerſe 
Ozatoꝛs, Ile exempt them all from my ſmell foꝛ feare they 
be all planted to poiſon. Oft haue J heard (repliev Agenor) 
our cunning Phiſitians conclude, that one poiſon is harme- 
leffe to another, which if they be ſo, there is no cauſe why a 
thiſtle ſhould feare to be ſtung ofa nettle. can tell you ſir, 
vou were beſt beware, leaſt in wading too far in compari- 
tons of thilles and nettles, pou exchange not pour role fo2 
à nettle. JfA do, quoth Agenor , it is no moꝛe but my gar- 
dener ſhall plucke it vp by the rotes, and thꝛow it ouer the 
wal as a werde. To end this ieſt, which els would iſſue to 
a iarre, what purple flower is this in koꝛme like a Hpacinth 
(quoth Eriphila) ſo cunningly d2opped with blood, as if na⸗ 
ture had intermedled with the Heraldes art to cmblazon a 
bleeding hart: It is the flower, info which Poetes faigne, 
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Venus cauſed dying Adonis to be turned a faire bop, but 
palling infoꝛtunate. Was it poſſible ( quoth Eriphila) that 
euer nature ſhould be ſo bounteous to a boy, to giue him 
a fate in deſpite of women fo faire-faine would J ſ& ſuchan 
obiect, t then would A deſie beauty fo2 imparting dur ex- 
cellency to anp inferio2 obiect. In ſaying theſe woꝛds, (as if 
foꝛtune meant to pꝛeſent her fan cie with her deſired felici⸗ 
tie) Romanio conducted by one of the Loꝛds, came with 
poung Pleuſidippus in his hand into the pꝛiuie Garden: 

where diſconrling vnto the King the intent of Eurilochus, 
in pꝛeſenting him with ſuch an ineſtimable Jewell, the ma⸗ 
ner of his taking of the Strond of Artadie, with other cir- 
tumſtances of vowed allegearce: all which heing grateful⸗ 
ly accepted of Ægenor, hee ſealed their ſeuer all pardons, 
and cave them leaue to depart. But when Hee had tho⸗ 
rowly obſerued euery pentection ot poung Pleuſidippus, ha 
burſt into thre tearmes of pallion. Mad ſea-bo2ne Pontia 
then an applvable eare in our idleneſſe, that ta teſfifie her 
eternall deitie, ſhe ſhould ſend vs aſecond Adonis, to delude 
our ſenſes:what ever may deſerue the name, faire haue J 
one befoꝛe, beautie haue A beheld in his blighteſt aabe, but 
neuer ſet eye von immoꝛtalitie hefoꝛe ſhis haure. Eriphiln 
likewiſe in no leſſe extaſie, ſœing her eyrs to dazle with the 
reflere-of his beautie, and hex cheeks tainted witha bluſh ot 
dilgrace by to tw much gaz ing on his face, ſaid: that either 
the Dun had left his botverito: beguile theixeves withia bo- 
rowed-fhape(which cduld not Reepe in his bꝛightneſſe,) de 
Cupid diſmounted from his motherz lap, left his bbw equi 
uer atrandom, to outhꝛaue the Theſſalomandamesantheir 
beauty. In this contrariety of thoughts, being all plunged 
welnigh in a ſpeechlelle aſtoniſhment the faire child Pleu⸗ 
fidippus; nut vſed to ſuch hyperboldcaliſpectatoas, hecke af 
the ſilence, by calling foꝛ his victualls, as one whale empty 
ſtomacke ſince his comming from ſea, was not ouer ctoved 
with delicates.Whereat Agenor xeuiued from his trance, 
wherein the pꝛeſent wonder had inwzapthim, demaunded 
ſuch queſtions of his name and parentage, as we Pyrats 
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ignoꝛante tould not vnfolde : but he being able fo tell no 
moze then this, that his mother was a ſhepheardeſſe, and 
his owne name Pleuſidippus, cut off all other mterrogate- 
ries, by calling after his childiſh manner againe foꝛ his din- 
ner. Whereupon Agenor commanding him to be hadi in, 
and vſed in euery reſpect as the child of a P2ince, began in 
his ſolitarie walke by his countenance to calculate hisNa- 
tiuitie, and meaſure his birth by his beauty , contracting 
him in thought, heire to the kingdome of Theſlalp, and hul⸗ 
band to his daughter, befoze he knew whence the child de- 
ſcended,o2 who was his father. 

But leauing vong Pleuſidippus thus ſpending his youth 
in the Theſſalian court, pꝛotected with the tender affection 
of ſuch a curteous Foſter⸗father as Agenor, returne wee 
where we left, backe into Arcadie , and meete his mother 
the falre Samela returning from the kaldes: who hauing 
diſcourſed by the way as the came home to Lamedon and 
Menaphon what thee late ſaw and obſerued inher ſonne, 
thev both comopned their iudgements to their concluſion, 
that he was doubtlefſe bozne to ſome greater foztunes then 
ſhepecotes could containe, and therefoze it behoued her 
to further his Deſtinies with ſome god and liberall edu⸗ 
tation, and not to detapne him anp longer in that trade of 
life which his foꝛtune withſtod: but by the way ts rebuke 
him foz ty2annizing fo lozdly oner the boyes , leaſt the 
neighbour ſhepheards might haply intrude the name of 
iniury on them beeing ſtraungers; foꝛ his inſulting ouer 
their childꝛen. With this determination came ſhe home, 
and calling fo2 Pleuſidippus accoꝛding en their fozmer 
counſaile , hee would in no wiſe be foundagWhereupon en- 
guirie was made among all. the ſhepheards- , diligent 
learch in every village, but ſtillthe moſt carefulleſt polt re- 
turned with, Vor eff inuentas. Which Samela hearing, thin- 
king thee had vtterly loſt him whome foztune had ſaued, 
began in this manner to act her vnreſt: Diſſembling hea⸗ 
uens, where is pour happineſle ? Unconſtant times, what 
are pour triumphes : : Paue pou therefoze hitherto fed — 
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with hony, that ye might at laſt poyſon me with gall: Baue 
you fatted me ſo long with Sardenian ſmiles, that like the 
wꝛack ol the Syrens , J might periſh in pour wiles? Curft 
that J was to affie in your curteſie, curſt that J am to taſt 
ef pour crneltie. © Pleuſidipus, liueſt thou, oz art thou 
dead: No, thou art dead, dead to g woꝛld, dead to thy kinſ⸗ 
folkes, dead to Cypres, dead to Arcadie, dead to thy mother 
Samela: and with thee dies the woꝛlds wonder, thy kinſ- 
folkes comfozt , Cypres foule , Arcadics hopes, thy mothers 
honoꝛs. Mas this the pꝛophecie of thy ſoueraigntie, to peeld 
bp thy life to death ſo vntimely - Wzetched was Jof all 
women to bzing thee foꝛth to this infancie. 

O cruell Themis, that didſt reuslue ſuch bneuitable fate, 
hard harted death to pꝛoſecute me with fuch hate. Haue wee 
therefoze eſcapt the fury of the ſeas, to periſh on the Land? 
was it not enough that we were exiled from higher pꝛoſpe⸗ 
ritp, but weer muſt all of vs ſuddely be ouerwhelmed with 
the oucrflow of a ſecond aduerſity; my huſband my father 
to be ſwallowed in the furie ofthe ſurge , now thou to be 
(and thercwith her eyes diſtilled ſuch abondance of teares: 
as ſtopt the paſſage of her plaints, made her ſeeme a moꝛe 
then ſecond Niobe, bewailing her ſeuenfolde ſozrow vnder 
the fozme of weeping Flint.) Menaphon who had oner- 
heard her all this while, as one that ſought oppoztunitie to 
pleade his vnreſt, perteiuing her in that extremitp of agony 
foꝛ her ſonnes ſuppoſed lofſe,ſtept to her pꝛeſently and cher⸗ 
red her vp in theſe termes: faire ſhepherdeſſe, might yteares 
of contritio raiſe the dead fro deſtruction, then were it wil⸗ 
dome to bewaile what weping might recall:but ſince ſuch 
anguiſh is fruitleſſe, and theſe plain ings bofleſfe, comfozt 
pour ſelfe with the hope of the liuing, and amit the tears fo 
the dead. Why quoth Samela, how is it poſſible a woman 
ſhould loſe him without griefe, whom ſhee hath conceiued 
with ſoꝛrow: he was, ſwxte Menaphon, the deuided halfe 
of my efſence , ſoule to my ioves, and life to my delights, 
as beauteous in his birth, as is our bzight bow-bearing 


GD, that played the Shepheard a while foz loue, amidſt 
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gur pleaſant Arcadian downs. What euer he was in beau» 


tie, quoth Menaphony, p2oczeded from your bounty: who 
may by marriage make his like when you pleaſe: thcrefoze- - 
there is no cauſe why you ſhould ſo much grieue to ſee your: 


firft wozke defaced, that of a new mold can foꝛme a far bet- 
ter then euer he was. Ah Menaphon, nere moꝛe may his like 
pꝛoceede from my lopnes: A tell thee he made the Chamber 


bꝛight with his beauty when he was boꝛne, and checkt the 


night with the golden rayes that gleamed from his lookes: 
neuer moꝛe mav J be the mother of ſuch a ſon. Pes Samela 
(quoth the frolicke chepheard) thinke not but if thou wilt 


liſt to my loues,J will enrich thee with as faire increaſe as. 


euer he was. Alas poꝛe S waine ſaide ſhe , thou hopeft in 
vaine, ſince another muſt reape, what thou haſt ſowne, and 
gather into his barnes, what thou haſt ſcattered in the fur- 


row. Another reape what J haue ſowne #7 Therewith hee 
ſcratcht his head where it itcht not, and ſetting his cap hee 
could not tell which wav, in a hote ian fume he vttered 


theſe woꝛdes of fury: Strumpet of Greece , repapeſt thou 
my loue with this lauiſh ingratitude : haue J therfo:e with 


my plenty ſupplyed thy wants, that thou with thy pꝛide 
ſhouldeſt pꝛocure my woe: did A releene thee in diſfreſſe, to 


wound me in thy welfare with diſdaine?Deceitful woman 
Land therewith he ſwoꝛe a holiday oath, by Pan the God of 
the ſhepheards) either returne love foꝛ lone, oꝛ J will turne 
thee foꝛth of do2es to ſcrape vp thy crums where thou canſt, 
and make thee pittved foꝛ thy pouerty, that erſt while wert 


honozed in euery mans eye thꝛough the luppoꝛtante of thy 


beautie.Welike then quoth Samela, when pou entertained 


me into your houſe, vou did it not in regard or the lawes of 


holpitalitie, but only with this pollicy to quench the dames 


of pour fancie: then Sir J haue miſtoke your honeſty, and 


am leſſe indebted to vour courteſie. Nay J thought no leſſe 
ſaide M= naphon, when pour ſtragling ove at our laſt me⸗ 


ting would bee gaddmg th2ovghout every toꝛner of our 
company,that pou would pꝛoue ſuch a kinde kiſtrell: but 
if on wili needes be farting , Ile ſerue you thereafter 3 
warrant. 
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warrant pou:ſhen ſe which of our beardles yonafters will 
take you in, when J haue caſt you fozth.Zhoſe ſaid ſhe, that 
gutcountenance Menaphon and his pelfe, and are bettet able 
then your ſelfe:buf howſoeuer J find their fauour, J hence- 
foꝛth defie you and pour fellowſhip.And there with in great 

rage ſhe flung away into the next chamber, where her vnele 
Lamedon lay fleping, who complaining of Menaphons 
diſcourteſies, he ſlrait inuented this remedie: There was a 
Shepheard called Moron (bꝛother to Doron) that not long 

befoꝛe dyed of a ſurfet, whole houſe and flocke being ſet to 
ſale after his deceaſe, he bought them both fo2ihwith foꝛ Sa- 
mela, with certaine remainder of monevhe had, and therein 
enſeoffed her maugre the fury of Menaphon, who when her 

ſaw ſhe was able to ſuppozt her ſtate wiſhout his purſe, be⸗ 
came ſick fo2 anger, and ſpent whole Eglogues in anguiſh, 

Somtimelying comfo2tles in his bed, he would complaine 
him to the windes ok his woes, in theſe o2 ſuch like woꝛdes: 

Fo2lozne , and foꝛſoke, ſince E hiſicke doth loathe ther, de⸗ 

ſpay2e be thy death, loue is a God, and diſpiſeth thee a man: 

foꝛtune blinde, and tannnot behald thy deſerts:die, die, fond 

Menaphon, that vngratefnlly haſt abandoned thy miltreſle. 

And therewith ſtretched himſelke vpon his bed, as thinking 

to haue ſlept, he was reſtrapned by cares that exiled all reſt 
from his eves: whereupon taking his Pipe in his hand, 
twixt playing and ſinging he plained him thus. 


| XMenrphons ſong in his bed. 
You reſtleſſe cares,companions of the night, 
That wrapt my ioyes infolds of endleſſe woes: 
Tire on my hart, and ound it with your ſpight, 
Since loue and fortune prooues my equall foes. 

Farewell my hopes, tare well my happy dayes, 
Welcome ſweet griefe the ſubiect of my lay cs. 
Mourne heauens, mourne earth, your ſhepheard is forlorne, 
Mourne times, and houres,fince bale inuades by boyvre, 

Curſe eueiy tongue, the place where I'was borne, 


Curſe cuery thought, the life which makes melo re. 
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Farewell my hopes, farewell my happy dales, 
Welcome ſweet griefe, the ſubiect of my layes. 

\Vas I not free? was I not fancies aime? 

Framde not deſire my face to front diſdaine: 

I was;ſhe did: but now one ſeely maime 

Makes me to droope, as he whom loue hath flaine. 
Farewell my hopes, farewell my happy daies, 
Welcome ſweet griefe, the ſubic of my layes. 

Vet drooping, and yer liuing to this death, 

I ſigh. I ue for pittie at her ſfrine : 

Whoſe fierie eyes exhale my vitall breath, 

And make my flocks with parching heate to pine. 
Farewell my hopes,farewcll my happy daics, 
Welcome ſweet griefe, the ſubiect of my layes. 

Fade they, die I, long may ſhe liue to bliſſe, 

That feedes a wanton fire with fuell of her forme: 

And makes perpetuall ſummer where ſhe is, 

Whiles I doe cry, ore tooke with enuies ſtorme. 
Farewell my hopes, farewell my happy daies, 
Welcome ſweet griefe, the ſubiect of my layes. 


Po ſoner had Menaphon ended this dittie, but Peſana 
hearing that he was lately fallen ſick, and that Samela and 
he were at moꝛtall iarres, thinking to make hav while the 
ſunne ſhined, and take oppoꝛtunitie by her foꝛelocks, com- 
ming into his chamber, vnder p:etence to viſit him, fell into 
theſe termes: Why how now Menaphon, hath pour new 
change dꝛiuen pou to a night cappe 2 Belcene me this is the 
ſtrangeſt effect af loue that euer JI ſaw, to freeze ſo quicklie 
the heart is ſet on fire ſo lately. Why may it not be a bur⸗ 
ning feuer aſwell quoth Menaphon bluſhing: Nap that can 
not be, ſaid Peſana, ſince pou ſhake fo2 colde , not ſweat foz 
heat.Why if it be ſo, it is long of cold entertainment. Why 
+ ſaid Peſana, hath pour hote entertainment coled pour cou⸗ 
rage? 

No, but her vndeſerued hate quite hindered my conqueſt. 
Bou knowe, ſaid Peſana, where you might haue beene let 
in 


| Greenes Arcac 
in long ere this, without either aſſault o2 any ſuch battery. 
Mith this the Shepheard was mute, and Peſana aſhamed: 
but at length regathering his ſpirits , to bewzay his mar» 
tv2dome, and make his old miſtris ſome new muſicke, hee 
ſtrained fo2th this dittie. f 
Faire fields proude Floras vaunt, Why is t you ſmile 
when as I languiſh? 
You golden meades,why ſtriue you to beguile 
my weeping anguiſh ? 
1 live to ſorrow,you to pleaſure ſpring, | 
| why de you ſpring thusꝰ 
What will not Boreas tempeſts wrathfull king 
take ſome pittie on vs? 
And ſend forth winter in her ruſtic weede, 
to waile my bemonings; 
Whiles Idiftreſt doe tune my country reede 
ynto my gronings. 
But heauen, and earth, time, place, and euery power, 
haue with her conſpired, 
To turne my bliſſefull ſweet to balefull ſower, 
ſince 1 fond deſired. 
The heauen, whereto my thoughts may not aſpire, 
aye me vnhappy: 
It was my fault timbrace my bane the fire, 
that forceth me die. 


Mine be the paine, but hers the eruell cauſe 
of this _ torment? 


Wherefore no time my banning prayers ſhall pauſe, 
till proud ſhe repent, 

Well A perceine,ſafd Peſana, foz all ſhe hath let you flie 
like a hawke that hath loſt her tire, yet you meane to fol- 
low ſute and ſeruice, though vou get but a handful ofſmoke 
to the bargaine. Not ſo, ſaid Menaphon, but perhaps I ſeeks 
to returne an ill bargaine,as deere as J bought it. If you ds 
ſo,you are wiſer then this kercher ſheweth vou, ſaid Peſa- 
na. Much idle pꝛattle to this end had Menaphon with Pe- 


Ana in his ſickneſſe; and long it was not, but en 
go 
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god diet and warne b2oths,(and eſpecially by her carefull 
attendance)he began to gather vp his crums , and liſten by 
little and litle to the loue he late ſcoꝛned. Leaue we them to 
their equall deſires, and ſurfeiting either of others ſocietie, 
and let vs loke backe to Theſſalte, where Samelaes ſkrip⸗ 
ling now growne vp ts the age of 16. pceres) floꝛiſit in ho⸗ 
noꝛ and feats ot arms aboue all the knights of the court, in⸗ 
ſomuch, that the eccho ofhis fame, was the only news talkt 
on thꝛoughout cuerp towne in Greece. But Olympia, the 
miſtreſſe of his pꝛowelle ( foꝛ ſo was the kings daughter na- 
med) was ſhe that moſt of all exulted in the far renowmed 
repoꝛts of his martiall perfectious, to whoſe pꝛaiſe hee did 
conſecrate all his endeauours, to whoſe exquiſite fo2me hee 
did dedicate al his aduenlures. But hell-bozne fame, the 
eldeſt daughter of Erynnis, enuving the felicitie of theſe two 
famous louers,diſmounted eftſones from her bꝛaſſe ſoun⸗ 
ding buildings, and vnburdned her ſelfe ol her ſecrets in the 
pꝛeſence of pong Pleuſidippus, among whoſe Catalogue ſhe 
had not foꝛgot to diſcouer the incomparable beauty of the 
Arcadian ſhepheardeſſe, wherot the young Pꝛince no foner 
had recetued an inkling, but hee ſtod vpon thoznes till her 
had ſatisfied his deſire with her ſight. Therekoꝛe on a time 
ſitting with his miſtreſſe at ſupper, when fo2 table talke it 
was debated amoneftthem-; what country bꝛed the moſt 
Accompliſhed dames fo2 all things? after ſtrangers and 9- 
thers had deliuered vp their opinions without partialitis,- 
one among them all, who had beene in Arcadie, gaue vp his 
berdit thus freely: Gentlewoman (quoth he) bee it no diſ⸗ 
grace foꝛ the one to ſtope ts the Sunne, foꝛ the Starrs to 
giue place when Titan appeares: then J hope neither the 
Theſlalians will be moued, noꝛ the Gzeecians acireened „ if 
J make Apollos Arcadp, beauties meridian: Neither win J 
pꝛoccede heerein as our Philoſophical Poets are wont, that 
muſter eucry mover in the Z odiacke, euer fired Starre in 
the firmament,euery elementall woꝛd of art in an Ahna- 
nacke, to pꝛoue that countrep foꝛ beauty moſt canonicall 
where their miltrefle abideth when as God wot ) had they 
but 
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but learned of Apelles , Ne ſarer vitra cropidam, they would 
not haue aſpired aboue their birth, oꝛ talked beyond thepz 
ſowterly banging vy. Our Arcadiannymphs are faire and 
beautifull, though not begotten ot the ſunnes bꝛight rayes, 
whoſe eves vant loues armozy to the vie we, whoſe angeli⸗ 
cal faces are to the obſcure earth in ſteed officmament:view 
but this counterfet , (e therwithall hee ſhewed the picture 
of Same la) and ſee if it be not of fo2ce to dꝛaw the ſun from 
his ſphere, 02 the mone from her cirtle, to gaze as the one 
did on the beautie of Daphne, a2 all night conteplate as the 
other on the foꝛme of Endymion. Pleuſidippus, who all this 
while heard his tale with attentiue patience , no ſoner be⸗ 
held the radiant glozy of this reſplẽdant face, but as a man 
already inſtalled in eternitie, hee exclaimed thus abruptlie. 
DaArcady, Arcadp, ſtoꝛehouſes ofnymphs,+ nurſery of beu⸗ 
tie. At which woꝛds Olimpia ſtarting vp ſodainty, as if ſhe 
à ſecond Iuno, had taken her Ioue in bedde with Alecmenaz g 
ouerealting the Chamber with a frowne that was able to 
mantle the woꝛld with an eternall night, ſhee made pallage 
to her chaler in theſe termes of contẽpt: Beardleſſe vpſtart 
of J know not whence, haut the fauo2s of my bountie (not 
thy deſert ).entred the ſo deepely in ouerweening pzefuny- 
tion, that thou ſhouldE be the fozmelt in derogation of our 
dignity + blaſpheming of my beauty» I teil the milcreãt, 
ſcoꝛne thy clowniſh Arcady with his inter ioꝛ compariſons, 
as one that pꝛiʒeth her perfection aboue any created conſti- 
tution. Pleuſidippus, vppon this ſpech ſtode plunged in a 
great perplepity, whether he ſhouldercuſe hi mildlie, 
oꝛ take her vy roundly: but the latter being moꝛe leuell to 
his humoꝛ then the fozmer , he began thus to rowze vp his 
furie: Diſdainfull dame that vpbꝛaideſt me with my birth 
as it were baſe, and mp pouth as it were boyiſh: know that 
though my Parents and pꝛogeny are enuied by obſcuritie, 
pet the ſparkes of renowne that make my Eagle minded 
thoughts to mount the heauenlp fire impaiſoned in the pan- 
nicles of mp creſt, inciting me ta moze deedes of honoꝛ, then 
Rout Perſeus effected with his fauchon in the fleldes of Heſ⸗ 

E'! peria 


* 


Greenes Artadia. 
peria,aſcerfaines my ſoule J was the ſon of no coward, but 
a gentleman: but ſith my inegualitie of parẽtage, is ſuch an 
eyeſoze to thy enux, hold, take thy fanozs (and therewith he 
thꝛew her gloue) and immoztalize whom thou wilt with 
thy topes, foꝛ J wil to Arcadie in ſpite ot the, and thy affini- 
tie, there ether to ſeeke out miſchance,02 a new Miſtriſſe. 

With this in a great rage he roſe from the boꝛd, x would 
haue mounted himſelfe to depart in that: mode, had not the 
Loꝛds t gentlemen there pꝛeſent diſſwaded him frö ſuch an 
vnaduiſed enterpꝛiſe. either was this vnkindnes kept ſo 
ſetrete, but it came to the Rings eare as he was new riſen 
from dinner, who foꝛ the loue he bare to Pleuſidippus whom 
he had honoꝛed with knighthod not long befoꝛe, and foꝛ the 
toward hopes he ſaw in him, ton paines to go to the thãber 
where they were, e finding his daughter in ſkrange maner 
perplered with the thoughts of Plenſidippus departure, her 
eyes red, and her cherks albto be blubberd with her iealous 
teares, he tok her vp in this maner. Daughter, A thought A 
had thoſe fucha ane ta hs the obiect ofvour eye, as he might 
haue every way loued and honoꝛed as the L od of pour life, 
and not haue controlled as the ſlaue of your luſt. Did Ither⸗ 
foze grate him with my countenice, that you ſhould diſtain 
him with your taunts a Peenifh gyze, Jaduiſe the on my 
diſpleaſare, either reconcile thy ſelfe betimes, and refoꝛme 
thy vnreuerent terme, aꝝ J will diſclaime the loue of aFa- 
ther , e deale by ther no moꝛe as a naughter. Olympia, who 
already had ſufficietly bitten onthe b2idlo;toktheſe woꝛds 
mozs vnkindly then-allchor foꝛmeꝛ bitterneſſe , which ſher 
dilgeſted but ſowerly: neuertheleſſe making necellitie the 
pꝛeſent times beſt pollicie , ſher humbied her ſelfe as ſhe 
might with modeſtie, and deũred the beſt interpꝛetation of 
what was paſt : Pleuſidippus whoſe curteous inclination 
could not wit hitand this @bmiſion, in ſigne of reconctle- 
ment, gaue her a ſloccudo des lebies: yet was hie not ſo recon 
ciled,but he kept on his purpoſe of going to Artadie, where 
at Olympia (thoughſhe grudged inwardly, pet beeing loath 
to offend) he d her peace, and determined to beſtow vpon 
him 
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neck, 833 — art in — it may be euer in thy 
eye, ſ chal thele daoys of ruth that baint out a gainful truth 
| withdzaw thv fancie frõ attracting ſtrange beautie: which 
ſaid, the tears guſht from her eyes, and EAgenors like wiſe, 
who gaue him nothing ſo much in charge, as ta make haſt 
of his returne. Pleuſidippys,, though he -£auld haue bun con⸗ 
tent! haue done the like ſoꝛ companies, yet hee had ſuch a 
ad an his iourny that he b ſuch ceremaniss:;and 
alted a ſhipbo2d,e in a bark bound foz Aready, hauing the 
wind fauoꝛable, made a ſhoꝛt cut: ſo as in a day and nights 
ſapling, he arriued on the ſhoꝛe ioyning on the vꝛomontarie 
where her, his mother, and Lamedqn we eine ta 

Leaue we him On with ſomefew-ofhis trai 

came with him along the ſea ſide , ——— wow 
oꝛ village where to refreſh themſelueg, + let vs a while ts 
the court of Democles, where aur. hiſtaʒie began; wha ha- 
ning comilted his daughter with her tander habe, her huſ- 
band Maximinus and Lamedon his bucie without gare £3 
mariner to the fury of the mercileſle waues, determined to 
leaue þ ſucceſſion of his kingdome to vncertaine chancs;fo2 
his Q. with Scpheſtiacs loſſe (wham ſhe dermed to be dead) 
toke ſuch thaught, that within ſhqzt time after ſhe died. De⸗ 
mocles.as careleſſe of all weathers, ſpent his timeEpicure 
like in all kind of pleaſures,that either art oꝛ expenſe might 
affw2d , ſo as foz his diſſolute life he ſ&med another Helio- 
abalus,deriuing his ſecuritiefrom that grounded tranqui- 
itie, which made it pꝛouer biall to the wozld, Ns heauen but 
Arcadia, Wauing ſpent many yeres in this var ietie of va- 
1 2 mitic, 
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Farewel| my hopes, farewell my happy dales, 
Welcome ſweet griefe,the ſubiect of my layes. 
as I not free? was I not fancies aime? | 

Framde not deſire my face to front diſdaine: 

I was;ſhe did: but now one ſeely maime 

Makes me to droope, as he whom loue hath ſlaine. 
Farewell my hopes, farewell my happy daies, 
Welcome — griefe, the ſubic of my layes. 

Vet drooping, and yet liuing to this death, 

I ſigh. I ſuc for pittie at her ſhrine: 

Whoſe fierie eyes exhale my vitall breath, 

And make my flocks with parching heate to pine. 
Farewell my hopes, farewell my happy daies, 
Welcome ſweet griefe, che ſubiect of my layes. 

Fade they, die I, long may he live to bliſſe, 

That feedes a wanton fire with fuell of her forme: 

And makes perpetuall ſummer where ſhe is, 

Whiles I doe cry, ore tooke with enuies ſtorme. 
Farewell my hopes, farewell my happy daies, 
Welcome ſweet griefe, the ſubiect of my layes. 


Ps ſoner had Mcnaphon ended this dittie, but Peſana 
hearing that he was lately fallen ſick, and that Samela and 
he were at moꝛtall iarres, thinking to make hay while the 
ſunne ſhined, and take sppoztunitie by her fozelocks , com- 
ming into his chamber, vnder pꝛetence to viſit him, fell into 
theſe termes : Why how now Menaphon, hath pour new 
change dꝛiuen pou to a night cappe 2 Belcene me this is the 
fkrangelt effect af loue that euer J ſaw, to freeze ſoquicklie 
the heart is ſet on fire ſo lately. Why may it not be a bur⸗ 
ning feuer aſwell quoth Menaphen bluſhing? Nay that can 
not be, ſaid Peſana,fince pou ſhake fo2 colde, not ſweat foz 
beat.Why if it be ſo, it is long of cold entertainment. Whp 
+ ſaid Pcſana , hath your hote entertainment coled pour cou⸗ 
rage? 

No, but her vndeſerued hate quite hindered my conqueſt. 
Pou knowe, ſaid Peſana, where you might haue beene let 
; in 
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in long ere this, without either aſſault o2 any ſuch battery. 
With this the Shepheard was mute, and Peſana aſhamed: 
but at length regathering his ſpirits , to bew2ay his mars 
tvꝛdome, and make his old miſtris ſome new muſicke, hee 
ſtrained fo2th this dittie. 
Faire fields proude Floras vaunt, Why is t you ſmile 
when as I Janguiſh? 
You golden meades,why ſtriue you to beguile 
my weeping anguiſh ? 
I live to ſorrow, you to pleaſure ſpring, | 
| why . you ſpring thus? 
What will not Borcas tempeſts wrathfull king 
take ſome pittie on ys? 
And ſend forth winter in her ruſtic weede, 
to waile my bemonings; 
Whiles I diſtreſt doe tune my country reede 
vnto my gronings. 
But heauen, and earth, time, place, and euery power, 
haue with her conſpired, 
To turne my bliſſefull ſweet to balefull ſower, 
ſince I fond deſired. 
The heauen, whereto my thoughts may not aſpire, 
aye me vnhappy: 
It was my fault t imbrace my bane the fire, 
that ferceth me die. 
Mine be the paine, but hers the cruell cauſe 
of this ſtrange torment: 


Wherefore no time my banning prayers ſhall pauſe, 
Een till proud ſhe repent. 

Well A perteiue, ſald Peſana, foz all ſhe hath let you flie 
| like a hawke that hath loſt her tire, yet you meane to fol- 
low ſute and ſeruite, thongh vou get but a handful ofſmoke 
to the bargaine. Not ſo,ſaid Menaphon, but perhaps I ſccke 
to returne an ill bargaine,as deere as I bought it. It vou vs 
ſo,you are wiſer then this kercher ſheweth you , ſaid Peſa- 
na. Much idle pꝛattle to this end had Menaphon with Pe- 
Ana in his ſickneſſe; and long it was not, but aan 

go 
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god dirt and warine bꝛoths, (and eſpecially bo her carefull 
attendance)he 155 to gather ' * trums, and liſten by 
little and litte to the loue he late ſtoꝛned. Leaue we them to 
their equall deres, and ſurkeiting either of others ſocietie, 
and let vs loke backe to Theſſalie, where Samelaes ffrip- 
ling(now growne vp ts the age of 16. yeres)flonſht in ho⸗ 
noꝛ and feats o arms aboue all the knights of the court, in⸗ 
ſomuch, that the eccho ofhis fame, was the onlv news talkt 

on thꝛoughout euery towne in Greece. But Glympia, the 
miſtreſſe of his pꝛoweſle(foꝛ ſo was the kings daughter na- 
med) was ſhe that moſt of all exulted in the far renowmed 
repoꝛts of his martiall perfectious, to whoſe pꝛaiſe hee did 
conſecrate all his endeauours, to whoſe exquiſite fozme het 
did dedicate al his aduenlures. But hell- boꝛne fame, the 
eldeſt daughter of Erynnis, enuying the felicitie of theſe two 
famous louers,diſmounted eftſones from her bꝛaſſe ſoun- 
ding buildings, and vnburdned her ſeife oſhcr ſecrets in the 
pꝛeſence of pong Pleuſidippus, among whoſe Catalogue ſhe 
had not fo2got to diſcouer the incomparable beauty of the 
Arcadian ſhepheardeſe,wherof the poung Pꝛince no ſwner 
had receiued an inkling, but her od vpon thoꝛnes till her 
had ſatisfiedhis deſire with her ſight. Therekoꝛe on a time 
ſitting with his unltreffe at ſupper, when fo2 table talke it 
was debated amoneftthem-; what country bꝛed the moſt 
Accompliſhed dames foꝛ all things after ſtrangers and o⸗ 
thers had deliuered vp their opinions without partialitis, 
one among them all, who had berne in Arcadie, gaue vp his 
verdit thus freely: Gentlewoman (quoth he) bee it no dif- 
grace foꝛ the; one to ſtope ts the Sunne, foꝛ the Starrs to 
gine place when Titan appeares: then J hope neither the 


Zheſfſalians will be moved,no2 the Gzeecians agreeved „if. 
J make Apollos Arcady,beauties meridian: Neither win 1 


p2ocede herein as our Philoſophical Poets are wont that 


muſter euerp mover in the Z odiacke, euer fired Starre in 


the firmament, euerp elementall woꝛd of art in an Alna- 


nacke, to pꝛoue that countrey foꝛ beauty moſt canonicall 


where their miltreſe abideth: when as God wot ) had they 
but 
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but learned of Apelles , Ne ſatorvitra cropidem, thep would 
not haue aſpired aboue their birth, oꝛ talked beyond thepz 
ſowterly banging y. Dur Arcadiannymphs are faire and 
beautifull, though not begotten of the ſunnes baight raves, 
whoſe eyes vant loues armozy to the viewe,whoſe angeli- 
cal faces are to the obſcure earth in ſted offirmament:view 
but this counterfet , (e therwithall hee ſhewed the picture 
of Samela) and ſee if it be not of fo2ce to dzaw the fun from 
his ſphere , oz the monefrom her circle ; to gaze as the one 
did on the beautie of Daphne, a2 all night conteplate as the 
other on the foꝛme of Endymion. Pleuſidippus „ who all this 
while heard his tale with attentiue patience, no ſoner be- 
held the radiant glozy of this reſplẽdant tate, but as a man 
already inſtalled in eternitie, hee exclaimed thus abruptlie. 
Darcady,Arcady,ffozehouſes of nymphs, nurſerp of beu⸗ 
tie. At which woꝛds Olimpia ſtarting vp fodainty , as if ſhee 
à ſecond Iuno, had taken her Ioue in bedde with Alcmena;e 
ouereaſfing the Chamber with a frowne that was able to 
mantlethe woꝛld with an eternal wight, mer made pallage 
to her chaler in theſe termes of contept: Beardleſſe vpſtart 
of J know not whence, haut the fauo2s of my bountie (not 
thy deſert) entred ther ſs deepely in onerwening pzeſwny- 
tion, that thou ſhouldf bs tho faꝛmoſt in derogation of our 
dignity +blaſpheming of my beauty» I tell the milereãt, 
ſcozne thy clowniſh Arcady with his inter io compariſons, 
as one that pꝛiʒeth her perfection abone any created confti- 
tution. Pleuſidippus, pppon this ſpeech ſtode plunged in a 
gr tat per plexity, whether he ſhsuld excuſe hit milolie, 
oꝛ take her vp roundly: but the latter being moꝛe leuell to 
his humoꝛ then the fozmer , he began thus to rowze vp his 
furie: Diſdainfull dame that vpb:aideft me with my birth 
as it were baſe, and my youth as it were boyiſh: know that 
though my Parents and pꝛogeny are enuied byobſcuritie, 
pet the ſparkes of renowne that make my Eagle minded 
thoughts to mount the heauenip fire impaiſoned in the pan- 
nicles of my creſt, inciting me to moze deedes of honoz, then 
ſtout Perſeus effected with his fauthon in the fleldes af Heſ⸗ 
| AJ | 
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periz,aſcerfaines my ſoule J'was the ſon of ns coward, but 
a gentleman: hut ſith my inequalitie of parftage,is ſuch an 
epeſoze to thy ertyy,hold;take thyfano2s (andtherewith he 
thew her gloue) and immoztalize whom thou wilt with 
thy topes, foꝛ J wil to Arcadie in ſpite ot ther, and thy affini- 


tie, there eyther ti ſeeke out miſchance, oꝛ a new Miſtriſſe. 


With this in a great rage he roſe from the boꝛd, x would 
haue mounted himſelle to depart in that mode, had not the 
Loꝛds t gentlemen there pꝛeſent dil waded him fro ſuch an 
vnaduiſed enterpꝛiſe. either was this vnkindnes kept ſo 
lecrete, but it tame to the Rings eare as he was new riſen 
from dinner, who fo the loue he bare to Pleuſidippus whom 
he had honoꝛed with knighthod not long befoꝛe, and foꝛ the 
toward hopes he ſaw in him, tak paines to go to the thãber 
where they were , a ſinding his daughter in ſtrange maner 
perplered with the thoughts of Plenſidiꝑpus departure, her 
eyes red, and her checks albts be blubberd with her iealous 
teares he tok her vp in this maner. Daughter, A thought 1 
had thoſe fuch a ane ta hs the obiect ofvour eye, as he might 
haue every way loued and honoꝛed as the L od ofpour life, 
and not haue controlled as the ſlaue of your ſuſt. Did Ither⸗ 
foze grace him with my cauntenãce, that youſhould diſtain 
him with your faunts2Pemth gyze, Jaduiſe thee on my 
viſpleaſare, eithorreconcile thy ſelfe betimes, and refoꝛme 
thy vnrevarevt terme, a Jwill viſclaime the loue of a a 


ther, edeale hy ther no moꝛe as a daughter. Olympia , who 


already han ſufficitiy bitten onthe baidla twk theſe words 
mos vnkindiy then allcher ſoꝛmeꝛ bitterneſſe, which ſher 
diſgeſted hut ſamerly : neuertheleſle making necellitie the 
pꝛeſent times beſt pollicie ; h humbied her ſelfe as ſhe 
might with modeſtie, and defired the beſt interpꝛetation of 
what was paſt;2 Plentidippes: whoſe turteous inclination 
could not wit hitand this ſubmiſlion, in ſigne of reconcilt⸗ 
ment, gaue her a ſloccudo det læbies: yet was hie not ſo reton⸗ 
ciled, but he kept on his purpoſe of going to Artadie, where⸗ 
at Olympia (thoughſhe grudged inwardly, pet being loath 
to offend) hs d her peace, and determined to beſtow vpon 


him 


* 
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neck, 2 — art in — 3 itn may be euer in thy 
eye, ſo ſhal thele dzoys of ruth that paint out a painful truth 
withdꝛaw thy fancie fro attracting ſtrange beautie: : which 
ſaid,the tears guſht from her eyes, and A genors like wiſe, 
my 22 him nothing ſo much in charge, as ta make haſt 
xne. e thauah he cauld haue bin con⸗ 
Lenke ue done heb, —.— wap —— 
[ 65 his tqurny toremanies and 
pal ipbw2d,e in a bark bound oz Arcady, hauins the 
d (10011 5 GAS a ſhoꝛt cut: ſo as in a day and nights 
ſa ling, he arriued on the ſhoꝛe . 7 — 
en his mother nd Lame Ac 
him wandzing withſomefolnpr traine 
eras 15 00 ot along the hoſea fide to feks out ſome 
o2 village where to refreſh themlelueg, + let vs a while to 
the court of Democles, where aur, hiſtozie began; who ha- 
ning comiſted his daughte with her tonder babe, her huſ⸗ 
band Maximinus and Lamedon his bucks without dare 93 
mariner to the fury of the mertilelle waues,determined to 
leaue þ ſucceſſion ofhis 22 to vncertaine chancs;fo2 
his Q. with Sepheſtiaes loſſe — m ſhe dermed to be dead) 
toke ſuch thaught, ela time after ſhe died. De⸗ 
mocles as carelelle of all weathers, ſpent histimeEpicure 
like in all kind of plealſur es, that either art oꝛ expenſe might 
affw2d , ſo as fo; his diſſolute life hee ſeemed another Helio- 
gabalus, beriuing his ſecuritie from that grounded tranqui⸗ 
| litie, which made it pꝛouerbiall to the world, Ns heauen but 
Arcadia. Hauing ſpent many ax in this varietie of — 
| nitie, 


WV 
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nitie, Fame veftemining'to her 'ſelfe fo his functe, 
ſounded in his eare the Ser eas af his beg . 
mela : he hie wert an old colt, pet had not taſt all 


his wanton teeth, which made him vnder the brute of being 
ficke ofa greenous Apoplexie, ſteale from his Court ferretly 
in the dilgaiſe of a ſhepheard, to tome and ſeeke dut Samela, 

who not a littie ptond ot her new locke, liued moꝛe tonten⸗ 
ted then if ſher had bene Nueene of Artadie, and Mclicer- 
tus ioping not a little that ſhe was parted from Menzphen, 


ved every day ts viſite her without dꝛead, and tourt her in 


— chepheards termes as he had, whith how they plea- 
» Jloaue to vou to imagine, when as not long after 
— vowed marriage to him ſolemulp in pꝛeſence of all the 


fulfilled , mentioned in the beginning ie. Al- 
thowgh this penance exeided the limits 9005 2 
hoping that the oꝛdele Was wot vitered in vaine, a1 f 
AB i bet de une w not which wav) be artompliched 
him at in any other, was tontented to make a vertue of ne⸗ 
tellitie, and await the vtmoſt of his deftinie. But Pleuſi- 
dippus,whv by kbit time had perfected his policies; exthan⸗ 
ging his garmnenks with one ofthe heardgromes of Mcena- 
phon, trating guer the plaines in the habite of aſhepheard, 
chanced to mite withDemocles as he was new come into 
thoſe quarters, whom miſtaking foꝛ an old ſhepherv, her be⸗ 
gan many impertinent auetklons belonging to the Sheep- 
totes: at laſt hee aſkedhim if hie knew Samelaes chœpefold: 
who anſwering doubtfully to A alike , made him halfe an⸗ 
gry: and had not Samela paſſed by at that inſtant to fill her 
bottle at a ſpꝛing nere the fot of eee 
like enough haue hid rut handſell of our ne 

ſhephoke. But the wonder of her beantie ſo wyooght with 
his wounded fancie, that hee thought repoꝛt a partial ſpꝛea⸗ 
der of her pꝛaiſes, and fame to baſe to talke of ſuch fozmes. 
Samela eſpying this faire ſhepheard ſo farre ouergone in his 
gazing, ſept to him, Eaſkedhim if her knew her that her ſo 
onerlokt her, Pardon me faire ſhepheardeſſe (faid Pleuſi⸗ 


dippus, 


Shepheards,but not to be ſolemmized til "ye 1 was 
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dippus) if it be a fault, fo A cannot chuſe being E agis ia) 
ted, hut gazeon the Sunne the firff time I fe it. And truly 
Icannot chuſe but compare you to one of. gps apes, that 
finding a Glow-wozme in the night, toke it fozafire : and 
pou ſctinga face full ofdcfozmities,miffake it fo2 the Mun. 
Inderd it map be mine eyes made oppoſite to ſuthan obiett 
map faile in their alice, hauing their lights rebated by ſuch 
bꝛighteneſſe. Nap not vnlike quoth Samela, fo2 elſe ont of 
doubt pou would ſ& pour wap better. Why quoth Pleufi- 
dippus, J cannot goe out ofthe way when J meet ſuch gli⸗ 
ſtering Goddeſſes in my way. How now ſir Paris, art pou 
put of pour Arxithmeticke, I thmke pou haue loſt your wits 
with pour eyes, that miſtake Artanie fo2 Ida, and a Shep» 
heaſdeſſe foz a Goddeſſe. Bow euer it pleaſe pou ( quoth 
Pleuſidippus) to derogate from my pzowelle by the tittle of 
Paris, nato that I am nat ſo farce out of wy Arithmeticke, 
but that by miiltiplication I can make two of one, in an 
houres warning, 82 be as god as a cipher to fill vp a place 
at the wozft hand:fo2 my wit ſufficeth be it neuer ſo ſimple 
to pꝛoue both xe and voce, that there can be no vacuum iu re. 
rum natura: and mine epes, 02 elſe they deteiue me, will en- 
ter ſo farre in art, as »iger eff contrarius allo, and teach mee 
How to diſcerne twirt Hacke and white. 
Much other circumltance of pꝛattle paſſed betweene them, 
which the Arcadian recozds ds not ſhew, no I temember: 
ſufficeth he pleaded lone , was repulſt: which dꝛoue him 
into luch a choler , that meeting his ſuppoſed Shepheard, 
who lying vnder a buſh had all this while ouer-heard them, 
her entered into ſuch tearmes of indignation, as love ſha- 
king his earth-quaking hayꝛe, when he ſate in conſultation 
of Licaon. Mherefoze Democles perceining Pleuſidippus 
repulſt, who was euery way graced with the oznaments of 
nature, began fo calt ouer his badde penny-wozths, in 
whoſe face age had furrowed her wainckles, except hee 
ſhould lap his crowne downe at her fete , and tell her 
hee was King of Arcadia; which in Common-wealths 
reſpects , {ming not — » hee thought to _ 
3 anc 
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— 97 "make this young ſhepheard the meancs 
ange patpoſe." Deehad notfarrefrom that place a 
fkrong Caſtle ,'which: was inhabited as then by none but 
tillmen and heardgromes: thither did he perſwade Plcu- 
fidippus — — und effect that by conſtraint, 
that he could nut utthiue by entreatp, ho liſtning nota lit⸗ 
fle to this toumſaile, — piattad foꝛ his aduan- 
tage, pꝛiſenily put in pꝛactiſe what her ol late gaue in pꝛe⸗ 
tepts, and waiting till the euening that Samela ſhould fold 
her ſherpe, hauing giuen his men the watch-woad , mauger 
all the ſhephedrds'adwpimnyg ; hemounted her behind him; 
and being by Democtes directed to the Caſtle, 772 — 
ſuch hauocke among the ſtubbozne heardſmen, that 
they, nill they, hee was Load of the Caſtle. Vet might nat 
this pꝛeuatle with Samela, who tonſtant to her alde Shep- 
heard, would not entertaine any new lone: which made 
Pleuſidippus' thinke all his harueſt laſt in the reaping; and 
blemiſh all his delights with a mournfull daaping. 27 

But Democles that lokt fo2 a mountaine of golde in a 
Molehill, finding her alone, began to diſcourſe his loue 
in moꝛe ample manner then ever Pleuſidippus, telling her 
how he was a Ring, what his reuenewes were, what 
power hee had to aduaunte her, with many other pꝛoude 


vaunts ot his wealth, and pꝛodigall termes ol his treaſure. 


Samela hearing the name ofa Ring, — him to 
be her Father, tode amazed like Meduſaes metamoꝛpho⸗ 
ſis, and bluſhing oft with intermingled ſighes, began to 
| thinke how iniurious Foꝛtune was to her ſhe wen in ſuch 
an inceſtuaus Father : but hee , hote ſpurred in his pur⸗ 
poſe, gaue her no time to deliberate o2 conſider ofthe mat- 
ter, but required either a quicke conſent-,02 a pꝛeſent deni⸗ 
all. Shee told him, that the Shepheard Melicertus was al- 
ready intitled in the intereſt ot her beautie, whereloꝛe it 
was in vaine what hee oz any other could plead i in the wap 
of perlwaſion. 
He thereupon entring into a large fielde of the baſeneſſe 
of Shepheards , & ropalties of kings, with many — 10 
embled 
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ſembled arguments ofdelight, that would haue fetcht ve. 
nus from her ſphere to dipoꝛt: but Samela, whoſe mouth 
cauld diſgeſt no other meate ſaue only her ſwet Melicertus, 


_ athamed'ſo long to hold parley with her father about ſuch 


a matter, floung away to her withdꝛawing Chamber in a 
dilſembled rage , and there after her wonted manner be- 


ka'ed her miſfo2tunes. 

Democles plunged thus ina n of reſtteſle paſſi- 
ons, ſeing Melicertus figure w deeply pꝛinted in the 
center of her thoughts, as neither the reſolution of his 
fantie, his Metamoꝛphoſis from a King to a trauailer, 
Crownes,kingdomes,p2eferments „(batteries that ſaone 
ouerthꝛow the foꝛtreſſe of womens fantaſies) when Demo- 
cles I ſap,ſaw that none of theſe could remoue Samela, hea⸗ 
ring that the Arcadian Shepheards were in an vpꝛoꝛe foz 
the loffe of their beautifull Shepheardeſſe, his hote loue 
changing. to a by2d of cop diſdaine, hee intended by ſome 
reuenge, epther to obtaine his loue , 02 fatiſfie his hate: 
wherevppon thꝛoughly reſolved, he ſtole away ſecretly in 
his ſhepheards appareil, and got him downe to the plains 
where he found all the ſwaines in a mutinie about the reco⸗ 
nerie of their beantifull Paragon, Democles ſtepping a⸗ 
mongſt the rowte, demaunded the cauſe of their contro⸗ 
verfie;Pary ür, quath Doron bluntly, the flower ot all our 
garland is gone. How meane you that ſir, quoth he? Wee 
had, anſwered Doron, an Ewe amonaſt our Rams, whoſe 
fleete Was as white as the hayꝛes that grow onFather Bo- 
reas chume., oꝛ as the dangling deawlap of the ſiluer Bull, 
her front curled like to the Erimanthyan Boare, andſpan- 
gled like to the Moſted ſtockings of Saturne, her face like 
Mars treading vpon the milke white clowdes: beleene mee 
Shepheard , her-eves like the fierieto2ches tilting again 
the Pane: This Paragon, this none, ſuch, this Ewe⸗ 
this miſtris of our flocks, was by a wilie Foxe ſtolne from 
aur folds, foʒ which theſe ſhepherds aſſemble themſelues ta 
recouer ſo wealthy a pꝛize. What is hee guoth Menaphon, 
. Hows is in ſuch debate with e Fellow canſt thou — 
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vs aup newes of the faire Shepherdelle, that the knight ol 
Theſſalic hath caried away from her fellow nymphes. Dc- 


mocles thinking to take opoꝛtunitie by the ſoꝛe head, e ſee-. 


ing time had feathzed his bolt, willing to affay as he might 
to hit the marke, began thus. Shepheards,you ſe mp pꝛo⸗ 
feſfion is pour trade, and although my wandꝛing foztunes 
be not like your home⸗boꝛne fauours, vet were A in the 
groues of TheſlaliangTempe, as Jam in the plaines of 
Arcadie, the ſwaines would giue me as many due honoꝛs, 
as they pꝛeſent pou heere with ſubmiſte reuerence. Beauty 
that dzew Apollo from heaven to play the Shepheard, that 
fetcht Ioue from heauen to beare the ſhape of a bull fozA- 
genors daughter , the excellence of ſuch a metaphyſicall ver- 
tue, I mean (ſhepheards) thefame of pour faire Sameſa, ho⸗ 
uering in the eares of euery man as a miracle ot nature, 
bꝛought me from Thellalv to feed mine eyes with Arcadies 
wonder : ſtepping alongſt the ſhoꝛe to come to fome ſheepe⸗ 
coate where my wearie limmes might haue reff,Loue that 
fo2 my laboꝛs thought to lead me to fancies pauillion, was 


my conduct to a Caſtle, where a Theſſalian Knight ly2s in 
. hold;the Poꝛteullis was let downe,the bꝛidge dzawne, the 


court of garde kept:thither J went, E fo2z by my tõgue Jwas 
knowne to be a Thellalian,J was entertained and lodged: 
the Kmight whoſe peeres are pong, and valure matchleſſe, 
holding in his armes a Lady moꝛe beautifull then Loues 
Qutene, all blubbꝛed with tears, aſked me many queſfiss, 
which as J might A replied vnto: but while hee talkt, mine 
eye ſurfeiting with ſuch extellente, was detamed vpon the 
gloꝛious ſhew of ſuch a wonderfull obieet: I demaunded 
what ſhe was, ol the ſtanders by, and they ſaid ſhe was the 
faire Shepheardefſe whom the knight had taken from the 
ſwaines of Artadie, and would carp with the firlk wind that 
ſerned into Zheſfalp: this (hepheards)J know, and grieue 
that thus pour loues ſhould be onermatcht with Fo2tune, 
and your affections puld back by contrariety of Deſtenie. 
Melicertus hearing this, the fire ſparkling out of his epes, 
began thus, I tell the ſhepheard , if Fates with their — 
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pointing penſils did pen down, oꝛ foztune with the d a pe 
variety reſolue, oꝛ loue with his greateſt power determin 
to depꝛiue Arcadia of the beautifull Samela,we wold with 

our blod ſigne downe ſuch ſpels on the plaines, that either 
our Gods ſhould ſummõ her to Elizium,o2 the reſt with vs 
quiet t foꝛtunate: thou ſerſt y ſhepheards are vp in armes 
to reuenge, only it reſts who ſhall haue the honoꝛ « pꝛinci⸗ 
pality of the field. What needs that queſtion quoth Nena- 

phon, amnot J the kings Shepheard,and chiefe ef all the 

boꝛdering ſwaines of Arcadia  Jgrant. quoth Melicertus, 
but am not Ja Gentleman, though tired in a Sepheards 

ſkincote, ſuperioꝛ to thee in birth, though equal now in pꝛo 

feſſidõ: Mel, from wo2ds they had falne to blowes, had not 

the ſhepheards parted them, & foꝛ the auoi ding of further 
troubles, it was agreed that they ſhould in two Cglogues 
make deſcription of their loue:and Democles, foꝛ he was a 

ſtranger, to fit Cenſoꝛ, and who beſt could decipher his 
miſtris perfection, ſhould be made generall of the reſt. Me- 

napheneg Melicertus condeſcended to this motion, and De. 
mocles fitting as a lud ge, the reſt of the ſhepheads ſtand⸗ 
ing as witneſſes of this combate, Menaphon began thus. 

: . Menaphons Eplogue, 

Too weake the wit, —— braine, 
That meanes to marke the power and worth of loue: 
Not one that liues (except he hap to proue) 

Can tell the ſweet, or tell the ſecret paine. 

Vet I that haue beene prentice to the griefe, 
Like to the cunning ſea- man, from a farre 
By geſſe will take the beautie of that ſtarre, 
Whoſe influence muſt yeeld me chiefe reliefe. 

You Cenſors of the glory of my deere, 
With reuerence, and lowly bent of knee: 
Attend and marke what her perfections be, 
For in my words my fancies ſhall appeare. 

Her locks are plighted like the fleece of wooll, 
That Jaſon with his Grecies mates atchiu de: 
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As pure as gold, yet not from gold deriu'd, 
As full of ſwcets, as ſweet of ſweets is full; 
Her browes are pretty tables of conceit, 
Where loue his records of delight doth quoate: 
On them her dallying locks do daily floate, 
As loue full oft doth feede vpon the baite. 
Her eyes, faire eyes, like to the pureſt lights 
That animate the ſunne, or cleare the = : 
In whom the ſhining ſun-beames brightly play, 
Wbiles fancy doth on them diuine deli. hts. 
Her chee kes like ripened Lillies ſteept in wine, 
Or faire Pomgranade kernels waſht in milke : 
Or ſnow-white threds, in nets of crimſon ſilke, 
Or gorgeous clouds vpon the ſunnes decline. 
Her lips like Roſes ouerwaſht with dew, 
Or like t he purple of Narciſſus flower > 
No froſt their faire, no wind doth waſte their power, 
But by her breath her beauties doe renew. 
Her chriſtall chin like to the pureſt mold, 
Enehac d with daintieſt daiſies ſoft and white :. 
Where fancies faire pauilion once ãs pight, 
' Whereas imbroc'd his beauties he doth hold. 
Her necke like to an Tuory ſhining towre, 
Where through with azure veines ſweete Nectar runnes: 
Or like the downe of Swannes where Seneſſe wonnes, 
Or like delight that doth it ſelfe deuoure. 
Her pappes are like faire apples in the prime, 
As round as orient pearlcs, as ſoft as downe: 
They neuer veile their faire through winters frowne, 
But from their ſweets loue ſukt his ſummer time. 
Her bodies beauties beſt eſteemed bowre, 
Delicious, comely, dainty, without flaine: 
The thought whereof (not toucht) hath vyrought my paine; 
Whoſe faire, all faire and beauties doth deuoure. 
Her maiden wount, the dwelling houſe of pleaſure, 
Not like, for why no like ſurpaſſeth wonder: 
O bleſt is he may bring ſuch — vader, 
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Or ſearch by ſute the ſecrets of that treaſure. 

Deuour d in thought, ho wanders my deuice? 
What reſis behind I muſt diuine vpon. 

Who talkes the beſt,can ſay but fairer none: 
Few words well coucht doe moſt content the wile. 

All you that heare, let not my filly tile, 

Condemne my zeale : for what " tongue ſhould ſay 
Serues to inforce my thoughts to ſeeke the way 
Whereby my woes and cares I doe * — 

Seld ſpeaketh Loue, but ſighes his ſecret paines, 
Tearcs are his truce- men, words doe make him tremble: 
How ſweetis loue to them that can diſſemble, 

In thoughts and lookes,till rhey have reapt the gaines? 
Alonely I am plaine, and what I ſay 

Ithinke, yet what I thinke tongue cannot tell: 

Sweet Cenſors, take my filly worſt for well: 


- My faich is firme, though home'y be my lay. 


Akter the haplefſe Menaphon had in this homely diſcourſe 
ſhadowed his heauenly delight, the ſhepheard Melicertus, 
after ſome pauſe began in this ſoꝛt. 


Melicertus E glogus. 


What neede compare where ſweet exceeds compare? 
Who drawes his thoughts of loue from ſencelefſe things 
Than pompe and greateſt glory doth impaire, 

And mount Loues heauen with ouer-leaden wings. 

Stones, hearbes,and flowers, the fooliſh ſpoiles of earth, 
Floods,mettals,colours,dalliance of the eye: | 
Theſe ſhew conceit is ſtaind with too much dearth: 

Such abſtract fond compares make cunning die. 
But he that hath the feeling taft of loue, 
Deriues his eſſence from no earthly ioy: 
A weake conceit his power cannot approoue, 
For earthly thoughts are ſubject to annoy, | 
| Ka3 h Be 
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Be whiſt, be ſtill, be ſilent Cenſots now, 
My fellow ſwaine hö as told a pretty tale, 
Which moderne Poets may perhaps allow, 
Yet I condemne the termes, for they are ſtale. 
Apollo when my miftris firſt yas borne, 
Cut off his locks and left them on her head, 
And faid,Iplant theſe wires in Natures ſcore, 
Whoſe beautie ſhall appeare when Time is dead. 
From forth the Chriſtall heauen, when ſhe was made, 
The purity thereof did taint her brow: 
On which the gliftring ſunne that ſought the ſhade 
Gan ſet and thete his glories doth auo w. | 
Thoſe eyes, faire eyes, too faite to be deſcribde 
Were choſe that earſt the Chaos did reforme : 
To whom the heauens their beauties haue aſcribde, 
That faſhion life in man, in beaſt,in worme. 
When firſt her faire delicious cheekes were wrought, 
Aurora brought her bluſh, the Moone her White: 
Both fo combinde as paſſed natures thought; 
Compild thoſe prettie orbes of ſweet delight. 
When Loue and Nature once were proude with play, 
From both their lips her lips the corrall drew: 
On themdoth fancie ſleepe, and euery day 
Doth fwallow ioy, ſuch ſweet delights to view. 
Whilome, while Venus ſonne did ſeeke a bowre, 
To {port with P ſiches, his deſired deare, 
He choſe her chin, and from that happy ſtowre, 
He neuer ſtints in glorie to appeare. 
Deſires and ioyes that long had ſerued Loue, 
Behold a hold, whece pretty eyes might wooe them: 
Loue made her necke, and for their beſt behoue | 
Hath ſhut them there, whence no man can vndoe them. 4 
Once Venus dreamt vpon two prettie things, 4 
Her thoughts they were afteRions chiefeſt nefis: 
She ſuckt and ſighde, and bathde her in the ſprings, 
And when ſhe wakt,they were my miſtris breaſts, 
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Once Cupid — 2 2 hold to couch * kiffes, 
And found the body of my beſt beloude, 
Wherein he cloſde the brautie of his bliſſes, 


And from that bowre can neuer be remoude. 


The Graces earſt, when Alcedelian ſprings 
Were waxen dry,perhaps did find her fountaine 
Within the bale — where Copids wings 
Doe ſhield the NeRtar fleeting from the mountaine. 

No more fond man: things infinite, I ſee, 
Brooke no dimenſion: hell a fooliſh ſpech, 

For endleſſe things may neuer talked be, 
Then let me liue to honour and beſeech. 

Sweet Natures pompe, if my deficient phraze 
Hath ftaind thy glories by too little skill, 

Yeeld pardon though mine eye that long did gaze, 
Hath left no better patterne to my quill. 

I wiltkno more, no more will I deraine 
Your liſtning eares with dalliance of my tongue: 
I ſpeake my ioyes, but yet conceale my paine, 
My paine too old, although my yeeres be young. 


As ſone as Melicertus had ended this Eglogue, they ex- 
pected the dome of Democles, who hearing the ſwetve- 

ſcription, wherein Melicertus deſtribed his miſtris, won- 

dered that ſuch rare conteits could be harboured vnder a 
ſhepheards gray clothing: at laſt hee made this anſwere. 

Arcadian lwaines, whoſe wealth is tõtent, whoſe labours 

are tempered with werte loues, whole minds aſpire not, 

whoſe thoughts bꝛooke no ennie, only as rinals in affecti- 

on, vou are friendly emulatoꝛs in honeſt fancie : ſith fo2- 

tune (as enenne to your quiet) hath reft you of your faire 

Shepherdeſſe(the wozlds wonder, x Arcadies miracle) t 

one of pou as champis mult lead the reft to reuenge, both 

deſirous to ſhew your valoꝛ as your fozwardnes in affec- 

tio,4 yet(as A ſaid)one to be wholechieftain of the train, 

Jawarde to Melicereus that honour (as to him that hath 

molt curiouſly poztrated out * miltrifle —_ ) to: 
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beare the ſole rule ⁊ ſupꝛemacie. At this Menaphon grud⸗ 
ged, and Mclicertus was in an extaſie of iop, ſo that gathe- 
ring all his foꝛces together of ſtout head⸗ſtrong clolones a⸗ 
mounting to the number of ſome 200. hee apparrelled him 
ſelſe in armoꝛ, colour ſables, as mourning foꝛ his miſtris: 
in his ſheld hee had figured the waues ofthe ſea, Venus ſit⸗ 
ting on them in the height of all her pꝛide. Thus marched 
Melice: tus fo2ward with old Democles, the ſuppoſed Shep 
heard, till they tame to the Caſtle where Pleuſidippus x 
his faire Samela were reſidtt. As ſoone as they came there, 
Melicertus begirt the Caſtle with ſuch a ſiedge, as ſo many 
ſherpiſh caualiers could furniſh: which when hee had 
done, ſummoned them in the Caſtle to parley: the young 
Bnight ſtept vpon the walles, 2 ſeingſuch a crew of baſe 
tompanions, with iackets and ruſtie bils on their backes, 
fell into a great laughter, and began to taunt them thus. 
hr, what ſfkrage metamoꝛphoſis is this? Are the plaines 
of Arcadie, whilome fled with labourers, naw duer⸗lavde 
with Launces:Areſheepe tranſ⸗foꝛmed into men, ſwaines 
into ſouldiers, and a wandꝛing companie of pooze Shep- 
heards, into a wozthie troupe of reſolute champions: No 
doubt, either Pan meanes to plav the God of warre, oz elſe 
theſe be but ſuch men as role of the teeth of Cadmus. Pow 
I ſeꝛ the beginning of vour warres, and the pꝛetended end 
ol pour ſtratagems: the ſhepheards hauing a madding hu« 
mo2 like the Greekes to ſteke foꝛ the recouerie of H elena, ſo 
pou foꝛ the regaining of pour faire Samela. Herre ſher is 
ſhepheards, x Ja Priam to defend her with reſiſtance of a 
ten peres ſiege: yet foꝛ were loath to haue any caſtle ſackt 
like Tꝛop, A p2ay pou tell me, which is Lgamemnon? Me- 
licertus hearing the youth ſpeaking thus pzoudclp,haning 
the ſparks of honoꝛ freſh vnder the cinders of pouertp, in⸗ 
cited with lone valour, (two things to animate the moſt 
daſtard Therſites to enter cobate againſt Hercules) aſnwe⸗ 
red thus: Unknowne pongſter of Theſſalte, if the feare of 
thy hardy deedes, were like the diapaſs of thy thꝛeats, we 
would thinke the CTaſtle of longer ſiedge, then either our as 
ges 
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ges would permit, oꝛ our balour aduenture:but where the 
ſhelfe is moſt ſhallow, there the water bꝛeakes moſt hich: 
empty veſſels haue the highelt ſounds; hollow rockes the 
lowdeſt ecchoes, ⁊ p2atling gloꝛioſers the ſmalleſt perfoꝛ⸗ 
mance of courage:fo2p2ofe wherof, ſeeing thou haſt made 
a rape of faire Samela, one ofher bowed ſhepherds is tome 
fo2 the ſafety of her ſwete ſelfe to challenge ther to ſingle 
combat:if thou ouercome me, thou ſhalt frely paſſe with 
the ſheperdeſſe to Theſſaly: if J vanquiſh the, thou ſhalt 
fele the burden of thy raſhneſſe,and Samela the \wetnelſe 
of her liberty. Pleufidippus maruelled at the reſolution of 
the ſhepheard: but when Democles heard how i? he won, 
ſhe ſhould be trãſpoꝛted into Theſſaly, a woꝛld of ſoꝛows 
tumbled in his diſcontented bꝛaine, that he hammered in 
his head by many means to ſtay the faire Samela:foꝛ when 
Pleuſidippus iu a great choler was ready to thzow downe 
his gantlet, 4 to accept of the combat, Democles ſtept vp, 
and ſpake thus: Moꝛthy mirroꝛs of reſolued magnani⸗ 
mity, whoſe thoughts are aboue pour foꝛtunes, 4 whoſe 
valour moꝛe than pour reuenews,know that bitches that 
puppie in halt. bzing foꝛth blind whelpes, that there is no 
her be ſoner ſpꝛung bp than the Spattarmia, noz ſoner fa- 
deth: the fruits to ſone ripe are quickly rotten, that devs 
done in haſt are repented at leiſure. Then bzaue men in ſo 
weighty acauſe,and foꝛ the conqueſt of ſo excellent a para⸗ 
gon, let not one minute begin & end the quarrell, but like 
Fabius of Rome vſc delap in ſuch dangerous exploits, whẽ 
honoꝛ fits on wꝛeaths ot laurel to giue the victoꝛ his Gar- 
land: defer it ſome th: daies, ⁊ then in ſolemn maner end 
the tombat. To this god motion, not only Pleuſidippus, x 
Melicertus agreed, but ally company were tonſenting, and 
vpõ plcdges of truce giuen, thev reſted. But Democles ſee⸗ 
ing in couert he could not conquer, and that in deſpairing 
loues ſecrecy was no ſalue, he deſpatcht letters to the No» 
bilitie of his Court, with ſtrait charge that they ſhould be 
in that place within thꝛer daies with roooo ſtrong. This 
newes came no ſoner to the General of his foꝛces, but le⸗ 
ping 
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nying ſo many app2oued fouldiers, he marched ſecretly 
by night to theptace Democles in his Letters had pꝛeſcri⸗ 
bed, and there ioyfully entertamed by the king, they were 
placed in ambuſh, readie when the ſignall ſhould be giuen 
to illue out of the plate, æ perfoꝛme their ſoueraigns com⸗ 
mand. Mell the third day being come, no ſ@ner did Titan 
ariſe from the watery touch of his lemman, but thoſe two 
champions were ready in the liſts, accompanied with the 
rout of al the Arcadian ſhepheards, t old Democles whom 
they had appointed foꝛ one of the Judges. Preuſidippus ſee- 
ing Melicertus aduante on his ſhield the waues of the ſea 
with a Venus ſitting vpon them, maruelled what the ſhe p⸗ 
heard ſhould be that gaue this armes, and Melicertus was 
as much amazed to ſee a ſtrange Theſſalian knight vant 
his armes without differente: pet being ſo fraught with 
direful reuẽge, as they ſtoꝛned to ſalute ech other ſo much 
as with thꝛeats, they fell toughly to blowes. Samela ſtan⸗ 
ding on top of a turret, t viewing the combat, the poꝛe 
Lady grieuing that foz her cauſe ſuch a ſtratagem ſhould: 
ariſe in Artady, her countenance full of ſoꝛrow, x floods of 
teares falling from her eies, ſhe began to bꝛeathe out her 
paſſion. Unfoztunate Same la, boꝛne to miſhaps, e fozepoin- 
ted to ſiniſter foꝛtunes, whole bloms were ripened to miſ- 
chante, whoſe fruit is like to wither with deſpaire, in thy 
pouth ſate diſcontet pꝛuning herſelfe in thy foꝛehead, nauw 
in thy age ſoꝛow hides her ſelfe amongſt the wꝛincles of 
thy face: thus art thou info2tunate in the pꝛime, & croſſed 
with cõtrary accidtts in thy autumne, as hapleſſe as He- 
lena, to haue the burden of wars laid on the wings of thy 
beauty. And who mult be the chaͤpion; Mhole ſwoꝛd muſt 
pearce the helmet ol thine enemy! Mhaſe blod muſt pur- 
chaſe the fredome of Same la, hut Melicertus: if he conquer, 
then Samela triumphs, as if ſhe had bene chiefe victoꝛ in 
the Olympiades: if he loſe, euery d2oppe falling from his 
wounds intoß centre of his thoughts, as his death to him, 
ſo ſhall it be to me, the end of my loues, my life, and my 
liberty. As ſtil ſhe was about to go fozward in her paſſion, 
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the trumpet ſounded, and they fell to fight in ſuch furious 
ſoꝛt, as the Arcadians and Democles himſelfe wondꝛed to 
ſ the courage ofthe Shepheard, that he tied the knight to 
ſuch a ſoze taſke.Pleuſidippus ltkewile feeling an extraoꝛdi⸗ 
nary kind of foꝛce, + ſeœing with what courage the knight 
of the ſhepheards fought, began to comecture diuerſip of 
the warre, and to feare the euent ef thecombat. On the 
contrary part, Melicertus halfe wearied with the heauie 
blowes of Pleuſidippus, ſtod in a maze how ſo pong a wag 
ould be ſo expert in his weapon. 

Thus debating diuerſly in their ſeuerall thoughts, at 
length being — qyntirmeg backe,and leaning on 
their (wo2ds, take b2eath, gazing each on other, At laſt, 
Plenfidippus burft into theſe ſpeeches. Shepheard in life, 
though now a gentleman in armoꝛ, if thy degree be better, 
J gloꝛp, J not diſgraced with the combate : tell me, how 
dareſt thou ſo farre w2ong me, as to beare mine armes on 
thy ſhield⸗ Pzincocks (quoth Melicerus) thou lieſt, they be 
mine owne, and thou contrary to the law of Armes bea- 
reſt my creſt without difference, in which quarrell, ſeeing 
it concernethmy hono2 , J will reuenge it as farre as my 
lones:and with that he gaue ſuch a charging blow at Pleu- 
ſidippus helme, that he had almoſt ouer turned him: Pleuſi- 
dippus left not the blow vnrequited, but doubted his fozce: 
inſomuch that the hazard of the battell was doubtful,and 
both of them were feine to take bzeath agame. Democles 
ſeing his time, that both af them were ſo weakned, gaue 
the watch woꝛd, k the ambuſhleapt out, laughtered ma⸗ 
ny of the ſhepheards, put the reſt to flight, toke the two 
Champions pꝛiſoners, angſacking the Callie, carried 
them and the faire Samelato his Court: letting the ſhep 
heardeſſe haueherlibertp, but putting Melicertus g plus 
dippus into a deepe and darke dungeon, 

Where leauing theſe paſſionate Louers in this Cata- 
ſtrophe, againe to Doron, the homely blunt &hepheard: 
who hauing bene long enamoured of Carmela, much god 
wooing paſt betwirt them, and vet * ſpeeding: 1 
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both of them met hard by the Pꝛomontozy of Artadie, ſhe 


leading foth her ſheepe, and he going to ſ& his new pea⸗ 
ned Lambes. As ſone as they met, bꝛeaking a few quar⸗ 
ter blowes with ſuch country glances as they could, they 
_ gerdone at another louingly. At laſt Doron manfully 
began thus. 

Carmela, by my troth god moꝛrow, it is as daintp to 
ſee you abꝛoad, as to eate a meſſe of ſweet milke in July: 
you are pꝛoued ſuch a houſe-done of late, oꝛ rather ſo god 
a huſwife, that no man may ſee you vnder a couple of Ca⸗ 
pors, the Church pard map ſtand long enough cre you 
will come toloke on it, and the piper may beg, foꝛ euerp 
penny he gets out of your purſe : but it is no matter, you 
are in loue with ſome ſtout ruffler, and pet poꝛe folks, ſuch 
as J am, muſt be content with poꝛredge: and with that, 
turning his backe, he ſmiled in his ſleeue to ſee how kind- 
ly he had giuen her the bob; which Carmela ſ&ing , ſhe 
thought to be euen with him thus. 


Indeed Doron pou ſay well, it is long ſince we met, and 


our houſe is a grange houſe with vou: but we haue tied vp 
the great dog, e when you come vou ſhall ha ue greene ru⸗ 
ſhes; vou are ſucha ſtranger:but it is no matter, ſone hote 
ſwne cold. he that mingles himſelfe with dꝛaffe, the hogs 
will eate him: and ſhe that laies her loue on an vnkind 
man, ſhall find ſoꝛrow enough to eate her ſoppes withall. 
And with that Carmela was ſo ful ſtomackt that ſhe wept. 
Doron to ſhew himſelſe a naturall vong man, gaue her 
a few kind kilſes to comfoꝛt her; and ſware that ſhe was 
the woman he loued beſt in the wo2ld, x foꝛ pꝛœfe (quoih 
he) thou ſhalt heare what J will pꝛaiſe: and you (quoth 
ſhe) what J will perfozme. And ſo taking hand in hand, 
they kindly ſate them downe, aud 1 to diſcourſe their 
loues in theſe Eglogues. 


Doron E glo gues ioyned with 8 

Sitdowne Carmela, heere are cubs for Kings, 

does blac ke as Ieat, or like my Chriſtmas ſhoes: 
Sweete 


— 
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Sweet Sidar,which my leachren bottle brings: 


Sit downe (armeta,let me kiſſe thy toes. 


| Carmela. 

Ah Doron, ah my hart, thou art as white 
As is my mothers Calfe, or brinded Cow: 
Thine eyes are like the flow-wormes in the night, 
Thine haires reſemble thickeſt of the ſnow,  _ | 

The lines within thy face are deepe and cleere, 
Like to the furrowes of my fathers waine ; || 
Thy ſweat vpon thy face doth oft appeare, 
Like to my mothers fat and kitchin gaine, 

Ah leaue my toe, and kiſſe my lips, my loue, 
My lips are thine, for I haue giuen them thee - 
Within thy cap tis thou ſhalt weare my gloue, 
At foot- ball ſport thou ſhalt my champion be. 

Doron. 

Carmela deere, euen as the golden ball 
That Venus got, ſuch are thy goodly eyes, 
When cherries iuyce is iumbled there withall: 
Thy breath is like the ſteame of apple- pyes. 

Thy lips reſemble two Cowcumbers faire, 
Thy teeth like to the tusks of fatteſt ſwine: 
Thy ſpeech is like the thunder in the ayre, 
Would God thy toes, thy lyps, and all were mine. 

Carmela, 
Doron, What thing doth moue this wiſhing griefe? 
: Doron. 

Tis Loue Carmela, ah tis cruell Loue: 
That like a ſlaue, and catiue villaine theefe, 
Hath cut my chroat of ioy for my behoue. 

| Carmela. 
Where was he borne? | 
Doron, 
In faith I know not where, 
But I haue heard much talking of his dart: 
Aye me poore man, with many a trickling teare , 
Ifeele him wound the forchearſe of my hart. 
L 2 What 
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What doe I loue? O no, I doe but talke, 
What, ſhall I die for loueꝰ O no, not ſo: 
What, am I dead? O no, my tongue doth walke, 
Come kiſſe Carmela, and confound my woe. 

{armels. 

Even with this kifſe,as once my father did, 
I ſeale the ſweet endentures of delight 
Before I breake my vow the Gods forbid, 
No not by day, nor yet by darkſorne night, 

Doron. | 

Euen with this gartand made of Holly-hocks, 
I croſſe thy browes from euery ſhepheards kiſſe: 
Heigh ho, how glad am Ito touch thy locks, 
My frolicke heart euen now a free man is. 

Ithanke you Doron, and will thinke on you, 
I loue you Doron, and will winke on you: 
] ſeale your chapter patent with my \ reed} 
Come kifle and part, for feare, my mother comes. 


Thus ended thts merrie'Cgtogye betwixt Doron and 
Carmela:which(Genttemen)if if beffuff with pzettie;Si- 
milies, and farre fetthtBetaphozs;thinke the paze coun⸗ 
try Louers unewe no further tampariſons then came 
within compaſſe of their tountry Logicke. Mell, twas a 
god woꝛld when ſuth fimplicitte was vſed ;ſayes the old 
Women of our time, whejraring of a.ruſh wonld tie as 
much lone together as a gimmon of gold: but gentlemen, 
ſince we haue talkt of loue ſo long vou ſhal giue me leaue 
to ſhew my opinion of that felith fancie, thus. 


Sonetto. 


What thing is loued It is a power divine, 

That reignes vs, or elſe a wreakfull lay, 

That doomes our mindes to beautie to incline. 
It is a ſtarre, whofe influence doth dax 
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Our hearts to love diſſembling of his might, | 
Till he be maſter of our hearts and ſight. 
Loue is a diſcord, and a ſtrange diuorce 
Betwixt our ſenſe aud reaſon, by whoſepower 
As mad with reaſon we admit that force, 
Which wit or labour neuer maydeuoure, 
It is a will that brooketh no conſent: 
It wouldrefuſe, yet neuer may repent. 
Loue's a deſire, Which for to waite a time. 
Doth loſe an age of yeares, and ſo doth paſſe 
As doth the ſhadow ſeuered from his prime, 
Seeming as though it were, yet neuer was: 
Leauing behind nought but repentant thoughts 
Of dayes ill ſpent, fur that which profit noughts, 
Its now a peace, and then aſudden warre, | 
A hope conſumde hefore it is conceiu d, 
At hand it feares, and menaceth afarre, 
Andhe that gaines is moſſ of all deceiu d: 
It is a ſecret hidden and not knowne, 
Which one may better feele then write vpon. 


Thus Gentlemen haue you heard my verdit in this So- 
nettomow will J returne to Doron and Carmela, who not 
ſteing her mother come fel againe to a few homelpkiſſes, 
After they had thus amouroully ended their Eglogues, 
they plighted faith and troth, E Carmela very bziſkly wi⸗ 
ping her mouth with a white apꝛon ſealed it with a kiſſe, 
which Doron taketh maruellous kindlp: after a litle play⸗ 
ing loath to depart, they both went about their bufineſfſe. 
Leauing them therefoꝛe to their buſines, againe to Demo- 
cles, who ſeeing no entreaties would ſerue to perſwade Sa 
mela to loue, neither the hope ofthe Arcadian crowne, noꝛ 
the title of a Nucene,laſtly affayad with frowns.e thꝛeats 
but all in vaine: foꝛ Samela, firſt reſtrained by nature in 
that he was her father, and fecondix by lone, in that Meli- 
certus lap — foꝛ her cake, ſtod ſtill ſo ſtiffe 
3 to 
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to her tackling, that Democles changing lone into hate,re- 
ſolued to reuenge that with death, which no meanes elſe 
might ſatiſfie:\o that to colour his frauds withall, he gaue 
Samela fre libertie ts viſite Melicertus: which ſhee had not 
long done, but that by the inſtigation of the old King, the 
Gailoꝛ cofederatstohis trechery, actuſeth her of adultery: 
whoreupb without further witnes they both were conde- 
ne to die. Theſe tws louers knowing themſelues guilt⸗ 
tefſe in this ſurmiſed faction, were toyfull to end their 
loues with theirlines,andfo to conclude all in a fatall x ft- 
nal contft of minds efaſhions.But Democles ſet fr Pleu- 
ſidippus, as afraid leſt the Ring of Theſſalie would re- 
ufge the wꝛong of his Knight,entertaininghim with ſuch 
ſumptuous banquets, as befittedſo bꝛaue and wooꝛthy a 
Gentlema.The day p2efired came;wherein theſe parties 
ſhould die.Samela was ſo deſirous to end her life with her 
friend, that ſhee would not reueale either vnto Democles 
oꝛ Mclicertus what ſhe was:and Melicertus rather choſe to 
die with his Samela, then once to name himſelfeMaximius, 
Both thus reſolued, were bꝛought to the place of exetuti⸗ 
on: and Pleuſidippus ſifting on à ſcaffold with Democles, 
ſceing Samela com? fooꝛth like the buſh in the moꝛning felt 
an vncouth paſſion in his mind , e nature began to enter 
combat with his thoughts not loue, but reuer tte, not fan⸗ 
cie, but feare began to aſſaile him, p he turned to the king, 
& ſaid: as it not pitty Democles, ſuch diuine beauty ſhould 
be wꝛapt in cinders: o, quathDemocles, where the anger 
of à Ring mult be ſatiſfied. At this anſwere Pleuſidippus 
wꝛapt his face in his cloke and wept, e all the aſſiſtants 
greeued to ſee ſo faire a creature ſubiect to the violent rage 
of Foʒtune. Well, Democles commanded the deathſman 
to doe his druopꝛe, who kneeling downe and crauing par⸗ 
don, ready to giue Melicertus the fatall ſtroake, there ſtept 
out an old woman attired like a Pꝛopheteſſe, who cryed 
out, Uillaine holde thy hand, thou wꝛongeſt the Daughter 
of a Ring. Democles hearing the outerp, and ſeeing that at 
that woꝛd the people begã to mutinie x murmur, deman⸗ 
| ded 
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ded d of the old woman what ſhe ment. Now quoth the, De- 
mocles,isthe Delphian Oꝛatle perfoꝛmed, Neptune hath 
peelded vp the woꝛlds wonder, and that is vong Pleuſidip- 
pus nephew to thee, and ſonne to faire Sepheſſia, who here 
Fandeth vnder the name ol Samela, caſt vpon the pzomon- 
to2y of Arcadia with her pong ſonne, where ſhe as a ſhep⸗ 
heardeſſe halh liued in labozs tempꝛed wilh loues: her ſon 
playing on the ſhoꝛe, was tonueied by certain pirats into 
Theſſaly, where (when as he was ſuppoſed cucrp wap to 
be dead) dwing deds of chiualry,he fulfilled the pꝛophecy: 
your highneſſe giuing the Lion, were guid vnto the lambs 
in dillembling your ſelfea chephhard:planets reſting vpõ 
the hils, was v picture of Venus vpon their creſts: and the 
ſcas that had heither ebbe noꝛ tide, was the combat wirt 
the father and the ſon, that gaue the waues of the ſeas in 
their ſhields, not able to vãquiſh one another, but parting 
with cquall victozy. Fo: know{Democles)this Melicertus 
is Maximius, twice-befrothed to Sepheftia, and father to 
pong Pleuſidippus: now therfs2e the Oꝛacle ſulfilled, is 
the happy time-wherein Arcady ſhall reſt in peace. At this 
the people gaue a great ſhaut, ⁊ the old woman baniſht. 
Democles as a man rauitht with anerta'y of ſodaine top, 
ſate ſill, and fared on the face of Sepheſtia: Pleuſidippus 
in all duty leapt from his ſeat, and went and couered his 
mother with his robe, crauing pardon fo2 the fondneſſe of 
his inceſtuous affection: x knerli-gat his fathers foi ſub⸗ 
miſſe, in that he had dꝛewne his ſwoꝛd, and lought his life 
that firſt in the woꝛld gaue hem life. Maximius firſt lokt on 
hes wife, and ſeeing by the lineaments of her face, that it 
was Sepheſtis fell about her "eek; and both of then wer 
ping in the boſcme of their ſonne, ſhed teares foꝛ 1op to ſe 


him ſo bꝛaue a Gentleman. — 5 3H this while fitting 


ina trance, at laſt calting his ſenſes together, lern g h's. 
daughter reuiued, whom fo cruelly fo the loue of Mex 
mius he had baniſhed out of his confines, Maximus in 
ſafetp,and the child a matchiciſe paragon of app2oned chi- 


ualry. he leapt from his ſeate, and imbꝛated them all with 
teares, 
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teares,craning pardon of Maximus and Sepheſtin: and to 
ſhew that the outward obiect of his waterp eies had a 
fimpathy with the inward paſſion of his heart, he impal⸗ 
led the head of his pong nephew Pleuſidippus with the 
crowne and diademe of Arcadie : fo: that his bꝛother La- 
medon had in all diſtreſſe not left his daughter Sepheſtia, 
he toke the matter ſo kindly, that he tecgnciled himſelfe 
vnto him, and made him Duke in Arcadie. The ſucceffe of 
this fo:e-rehearſed Cataſtrophe g ſo comical, they 
all concluded after the feſtiuall ſolenmizing of the coꝛona⸗ 
tion(which was made fanto th the excellent deeds of 
many wozthy caualliers,) topaſſe into ZheTalie, to con- 
tract the mariage be twixt Pleuſidippus, and the daughter 
of the Thefſalian King. Whichnewes ſpꝛed thzough Ar⸗ 
cadie as a wonder, that at laſt it came ts Mcnaphons ears: 
who hearing the high parentage of his ſuppoſed Samela, 
ſceinghis paſſions were tw aſpiring , & that with the Sy- 
rian Molues he barked again} the Mone, he left ſuch 
lettice as were to fine foꝛ his lippes , and courted his old 
lone Peſana, to whom ſhoꝛtly after he was married. And 
leff there ſhould beleft any thing vnperfect in this 
paſtozall accident, Doron ſmudged himlſelfe 
vp, and iumped a marriage with 
his old friend Carmela. 
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